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Enter Flavius, Caska, and: _ * FrvY ſou the Stage. _ + | 


hal 77 TT Any on ot; 
Ence : home you idle Creatures, "get you home : ; pE er — 
Is this a Holiday ? What, know you "putamen 
| (Being Mechanical ) you ought nor, walk - jy 
Upon a labouring day, without 'the ſign | $, | 
Of your Profeſſion ? Speak, whar, Trade art | WE: 
Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. —— - ---- _ 
' Cas. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule Eo. 
Whar doſt thou with thy beſt Apparel on {a I OY __ 


You fir, what Tradeare you ? 
Cobl.. Traly Sir, in reſpect of a fine Workmad, I am vbuts as yoy would 6a, 
a Cobler. 
Cas. Bur whar Trade art thou ? Anſwer me dire 
Cob; A Trade Sir, that I B6pe Tiiay'afe,, with. a i ke, wel 
indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ſoles. ; lod ERIE 
Fla. What Trade thou .knaye ? Thoundiught ty. _ "What Frade F Ez "= 76 
. Cobl, Nay lI beleech you vir, benct out with” the : og if oaſh be- out wag HO 
I can mend you. > 
© , Cas. What mean'ſt thou by tn? Mead 6 me 5 hu} faweyF Fol wo TD | 
Cob. Why Sir,-/Cobble you. - Soo ble hs or» 8 #8. 
Fla: Thou art a Cobler, art ths We ANG SNNELETIS q :, ga nt. "I'S rs PE: ag, £ 
Cob. Truly Sir, all that 1 live by Gu Soti4 *ohetii Kan 6-5. 
Tradefinans matters, nor womens ws with 
D, - 
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Surgeon toold ſhooes : when they are in great danger, T recover them. As 
| proper men as ever trod uponNeats Leather, have gone upon my handy- 
wor 
Fla. But wherefore art not in thy _ day ? 
Why do'ſtthou lead theſe men about the ftreets ? 

Cob. 'Truly Sir, to. wear out their ſhooes, ro. germy {elf imt@...mare. ork. 
But indeed Sit , we- make Holyday to ſee Caſar, and to rejaſce in his 
Triumph. \ | 

Cas. Wherefore refoyce ? þ 
What Conqueſt brings he home ? 

OP Triburaries follow him to Rotne ? 
race in Captive bonds his Chariot Wheels ? 
Sd ar you. Stones, you worle then ſenlleſs things : : 
O you hard hearts ! you cmael men of Rome ; 
Knew you not Pompey ,manya time and oft ? 
Have you chmb'd up ro Walls and Battlements, 

- To Towers and Windows? Yea, to Chimney tops, 
Your Infantsin your Arms,. and there have {ate 
The live-long day, with patient expeRation, 

T'o ſee great Pompey paſs the Streets of Rome : 

And when you. ſaw his Chariot but appear, _;.- 
Have you got made an Univerſal ſhour, M 
That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 

To hear the replication of Four ſounds, 

Made in her Concave Shores * f 

And do you now put on your. beſt arr re * 

And do you now cull our a Hy 

And do you now ſtrew Flowers in his w 

"That comes in Triumph over Pompey ay 
Be gone, Te 
Run to. your houſes, fall up6n your knees, 

Pray tothe Gods to intermit the plague ' 

That needs mult light on this Tograptude. - 

Fla. Go, go, good Countrymen, and for Nas * 
Aﬀemble all _ Toke menof your ſort; | NY 

r bagk $, and wee ou tears w_ FT 
i Wb HS PNG org the loweſt Rene | f- 2 My, = oi : £ | 
iz net, ewes "2s" aalagatar3nr a 
"Exeunt all the Commoners. 
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Seewhere th ir baſe mettle be not moy'd, 
They vaniſhtongue-tyed in their $uiltinelss 
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LMS AR © 
Fla. It is no matter, let noImages 
Be hung with Ceſars Trophies ; Ile_abour,. . 
And drive away the V ulgar from the. Streets; | +. 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick, ;..  * 
Theſe growing Feathers, pluck'r from Cz/ars wing, 
Will make himflye an ordinary patch, © 
Whoelſe would ſoar above the view of men, 


rf # [ 


And keep us all in fervile fearfulneſs. Exeunt, 


Enter Czſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska, @ Sootbſayer : 
 #fter them Murellus and Flavius. 
Cf. Calphurnia, | | 
Cask. Peace ho, Czar ſpeaks. 
Ce. Calphurnia. 
Calph. Here my Lord. 
Cel Stand you direAly in Antonio's way, 
When he doth run his courſe. Antonio. 
Ant. Ceſar, my Lord. 
Ce. Forget not in your ſpeed Aztonio, 
Totouch Calphurnia: for our Elders ſay, 
"The Barren touched in this holy chace, 
Shake off their {terile curſe 
Ant. I ſhallremember, 
When Ceſar ſays, Do this ; it is perform'd. 
Cf. Ser.on and leave no Ceremony our. 
Sooth. Caeſar. 
Ceſ. Ha! Who calls ? 
Cask. Bid every noyſe be (ill : peace yet again. 
C2{. Whois it in the preſs, that calls on me ?*; 
I hear a Tongue ſhriller then all the Muſick 
Cry, Ceſar : Speak, Czſar is turn'd to hear, 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 
Ce/. Whar man 1s that? | : 
Br. A Sooth fayer bids you beware the Ides of March. 
C2{.- Sethim before me, let me ſee his :face, 
Caſſi. Fellow, come from the throng, look upon C2ſar. 
Cz/. What ſay'ſt thou to me now ? Speak once again. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 
Ce{. He is. a dreamer, let us leave him : Paſs. | 
Sennet. Exeunt, Manet Brut. & Caff. 
Caſfi. Will you go ſee the order of the courſe? | 
Brut. Not I. | 
Caſſi. T pray you do. _ 
Brut. | am not Gameſom: I dolack ſome part 
Of that quick Spirit that 1s in Antony : 
. Letmenot hinder Cafſizs Four defires ; 


hs | Qi SDN” 
*F 70 L1v'S 
I'le leave you. | £2 Ns 
Caſſi. Brut, I do obſerve you now of late: 
] have not from youreyes, that *gentlenefs ' 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have : - . © 
You bear too ſtubborn, and too ſtrange a hand 
Over your Friend, that loves you, 
Bru. Caſſia, _ 
Be not decerv'd : If I have veil'd my look, 
I turn the trouble of my Countenance 
Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am 
Of late, with paſlions of ſome difference, 
| Conceptions only proper to my ſelf, 
Whicn give ſome ſoyl (perhaps ) to my behaviours : 
Bur let not therefore my good Friends be griev*d 
(Among which number Caſſizss be you one ) 
Nor conſtrue any further my neglect,  _ 
'Thenthar poor Brutzs with himſelf at War, 
Forgetsthe ſhews of Love to other men. h 
Caſſi. Then Brutus, I have much miſtook your © paſſion, 
By means whereof, this Breſt of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy Cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutze, can you ſee your face? 
Brutus. No Caſſin : 
For the eye ſees notit ſelf but by refletion, 
By ſome other things. 5 
Caſſize. *T's uſt, OT. 
And it is very much lamented, Brut, 
That you have no ſuch Mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineſs into' your eye, 
Thar you might ſee your ſhadow : 
] have heard, 
Where many of the beſt reſpe& in Rome, 
(Except immortal Czſar ) ſpeaking of Brutzs, 
And groaning underneath this Ages yoak, 
Have wiſh*d, that Noble Brut had his eyes. 
"Bru. Into what dangers, would you 
Lead me Caſſizs ? EET NM 
That you would have me ſeek into my felf, 
For that which is notin me? . 4 
Caſ. Therefore good Brutws, beprepar'd to hear : 
And fince you know, you cannot fee your ſelf 
Sowell as by Refleftion; I your Glaſs, | 
| Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf 
That of your ſelf, which you yer know, not of. 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brut as. 
Were I a common Laughter, or did uſe 
To ſtale with ordinary Oaths my love 
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CAESAR. 
To every new Proteſter: if you know, 

That I do fawn on men, and hugg them hard, | 
And after ſcandal them: Or if you know, 


Thar I profeſs my ſelf in Banquetting 
To all the Rour, then hold me dangerous, ph 


Flouriſh, and Shout. 


Bru. What means this Shouting ? 
I dofear, the People chooſe Cz/ar 
For their King. 
Caſſi, 1, do you fear it? 
 'Then muſtI think you would not have it ſo. 
Bru. 1 would not Caſſias, yet I love him well : 

But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long ? 

What is 1t, that you would impart ro me ? 

Ifit be ought toward the general good, : 

Set Honour in one eye, and Death Yth?* other, "Y 
AndI will look on both indifferently : | 
Forlet the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 

The name of Honour, more then I fear death. 

Caſſi. I know that vertue to be in you Brute, 

As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, Honour 1s the ſubject of my Story : 

I cannot tell, what you and other men_ 

Think of this life : Bur for my ſingle ſelf, 

I had as lief not be, as live to be 

In awe of ſucha thing, as I my ſelf. 

I was born freeas Cefar, ſo were you, 

We both have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cold, as well as he. 

For once upon a Raw and Guſty day, 

The troubled Tyber, chafing with her Shores, 
Ceſar ſaid to me, dar*ſt thou Caſſius now 

Leap in with me into this angry Flood, 

And ſwim to-yonder Point ? Upon the word, - 
Accoutred as I was, | plunged in, 

And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar'd, and wedid buffet it 

With luſty Sinews, throwing it aſide, 

And ſtemming it with hearts of Controverlte. 
But ere we could arrive the Point propos'd, 
Ceſar cry'd, Help me Caſfias, orl link. 
I ( a3 e£neas, our great Aaceſtor, / 
Did from the Flames of 'Froy, upon his ſhoulder 
The old Anchi/:s bear ) fo, ow the waves of "Tyber 


Did I the tyred Ceſar : Andthis Man, | pu” 
Q 8.3 | | Is now 
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_ As cably asa King, | 
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Tshow become'a'God, and Caſſius is | 

A wretched Creature, and muſt bend his body, 

If Ceſar carelefly but nod on him. 

He had aFeaver when he was in Spazn, 

And when the Fir was on him, ] did mark _ 

How he did ſhake :*Tis true, this God did ſhake, 
His Coward lips did from their colour flye, 

And that ſame Eye, whoſe bend doth awethe World, 
Did loſe his Luſtre: I did hear him grone : 

I, and that Tongueof his, that bad the Romays 
Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books, 
Alas, it cryed, Give me ſome drink Titimize, 

As aſick Girl : Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould 

So get the ſtart ofthe Majeſtick World, 

And bear the Palm alone. | 

Shout. ___ Flowriſh. 
Bru. Another general ſhout ? 
I do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
For ſome new Honours, thatare heap'd on Ceſar. 
Caſſi. Why man, he duth beſtride the narrow World? 

Likea Coloſſzs , and we petty men 

Walk underhis huge legs, and peep about 

To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 

Men at ſome time, are Maſters of their Fates. 

The fault (dear Brutas) is not in our Srars, 

But in our ſelves, that we are underlings. _ 

Brutzes and Ceſar : What ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded morethen yours ? 
Write them together : Yours, isas fair a Name : 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well. 
Weigh them, it isas heavy : Conjure with *cm, 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit as ſoon as Ceſar. 

Now inthe names of all the Gods at once, 

Upon what meat doth thisour Ceſar feed, 

That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſham'd. 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of Noble Bloods. 
Whea went there by an Age, ſince the great Flood, 
Bur it was tam'd with more then with one man ? 
When could rhey fay( till now) that talk*d of Rome, 
Thar her wide Walks incompaſt but one man? 


| Now isit Rome indeed, and Rome enough 


When there 1s int but one only man; 
O! you and I, have heard our, Fathers ſay, {2 
There was a Brutus once, , that. wotl4 have brook'd 


Th? eternal Devil to keep his State in Rome, 
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Bru. "That you dolove me, I am nothing jealous : 
What you would work me too, ] have fome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, 

I ſhall recount hereafter. For this preſent, 

I would not(ſo f with loveI might antrear you ) 

Beany Farther mov*d: What you have ſaid, 

I will conſider : what you have to ſay 

I will with patience hear, and find a time 

Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 
Till then, my Noble Friend, chew upon this : : 

Brutus had rather be a Villager, 

Thento repute himſelf a Son of Rome 

Under theſe hard Conduions, as this time 

Is like to lay upon us. 

Caſſi. I am glad that my weak words 
Have ſtruck but thus much ſbew of fire from Brutus. 


| Emer Czſfar and by Train. 
Bru. The Games atc done, 
And Czſar is returning. 
Caſſi. As they paſs by, 
Pluck Ca##ab a” Sleeve, 
Andhe will "+ bo his ſour faſhion) ey you 
. What, hath proceeded worthy. note.to - 
p oo Two fo: ur look you Caſſius, _ 
The angry ſpot doth glow on'Ceſars brow, 
And all the reſt, logk like a chidden Train ; 
Calphurnis's Cheek is pale, and Cicero 
. Looks with ſuch - ek and fuch fiery eyen, | : 
- As, we have (cen A in the Capitol wav 
| Being croſt in. Conference, by ſo ome Senators. __ 
Caffi. Caskawill tell us, FR the matter 1s, 
Caf; Hntonia,. .  . | 
. ; » Hut. Ceſar, 
. Cef. Let me hayemen about me, that are far, 
. Sleck-headed men, and ſuch as {leep a nights : 
; Yond Caſſius hasa, lean. and hungr ook. 
-Hethjnkstoomuch :fuch men-are fea Wh | 
-- At. Fear him not Ceſar, he's not dangerous, 
He is a Noble Rowan, and well given. L 
Ceſ. Would he were ja Buck fear himnot: | / 
-Yetaf,m hana th pale to-fear,;. x 
Idonot Fu the man ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſins,. He reads much, 


He is a great Obſerver, andhe looks Ae 3 No Pr. 
. Quite through the Deedsof men, He loves no Play [i= I op 
3 Asthou dolt Antony : he —_—_ Mufick ;, 
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Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles i in ſuch a ſort . 

As if he mock*d himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 

Thar could be mov'd to ſmile ar any thing. 

Such men as he be never at heartseaſe, 

Whiles they behold a greater then themſelves, 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rather tell thee whart is to be fear'd, 

Then what I fear : for always I am Ceſar. 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, wats 

And tell me truly, what thou think*ſ} of him. Sennit. 
Exeunt Czfar and his Train. 


- 


Cask. You oull'd me by the Cloak, would you ſpeak 1 with me ? 
Bru. I Caska, tell us what hath chanc'd to day wY 
That Cz/ar looks ſo ſad. 
Cask. Why you were with him, were you not ? 
Br. Iſhould not then ask Caska what had chanc'd. © 
Cask., Why, there was-a Crown offer'd him ; and bein ire him, be nt 
] A. 6th 


it by with the back of his hand thus, and then the BR. 
Bru. What was the ſecond We for ? 


N 4 {| 
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OD = YTONS io I: 
Cork. Why, Antony mY 6th fel, | 2tsr aditle _ 
Bru. Tell us the manner of it, em PII. ETSY 1) Comradetn 
Caska. I can as well be hang'd a3 tell the manner of it': . Ie was ' meer Fool 
ry, I did not mark it. I ſaw Mark Antony offer him a' Crown, hs *raxnor 
a Crown neither, *rwas one of thele Coronets:, and 4Ttoldy yoil [he pix it By 
once : but for all that, ro my thinking,” Ke would Fain: havehad it) Then he 
oftered it ro him again : then he pur it by again: Buttothy thimking, he 
was very loathto lay his fingers. off it, And then heoffered itth ethirdtime ; - 
he put it the third time by,' and. fill as'he refus'd it, the' tabbleifieht howred, 
and clapp'd their chopt hands, and thr ew pp their; ſweaty Naght: exps, nd nte- 
red ſuch a deal of ang breath, becauſe Ceſk ve refugd' the Crown,” thatZit - 
had (almoſt) choaked Cz/ar:: Fo? he ſwoungdeg, an nd Fell down' aver 7 Ang For 
my own part, I durſt not laugh, for fear of. opening! my Lips, ard -F8Eeiye- 
ing the bad Air, G ut 9H. 
'CaſÞ,. Bur ſoft I pray you : | whil, aid* Caſir fivpy - bio fv 
Cask. He fel} down in the Marker-giler $9d ar mouth. raids 
ſpeechleſs. LOL = 221 wer 10nob[ 
Bra: Tis very like be hath ch Bf} Bfickneſ:"") | k P19} 3% 3 26 noo 02 
Cafſi. No, Ce{ar hath. it- not: bur, y —U R190 191dO T6IT2 £ # 9H 
And honeſt Cocks, we havethe be Falling nefs.* © = FU 27 aguord 9D 
enoþ[5: : : (60I82, 310.9 LOULGSHR 
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Cark. Iknow not what you mean-by that, but I am ſure Ceſar fell down\. © 
If the tag-rag ople didnot-clap him, and hiſs him, according as he plens'd 
and diſpleas'd them, as they uſe ro do the Players inthe Theatre, 1am no true 
man. - 

Bru. What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf ? 

Cask. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'd the Common 
Herd was glad ke refus'd the Crown, he pluckt me ope his Doubler, and 
offer'd them his Throat to cut, and Thad been a man of any Occupation, if I 
would not have taken him at a word, I would I might go to Hell among the 
Rogues, and ſo he fell. When hecame to bimſalf again, he ſaid, If he had 
done, orfſaid any thing amiſs, he defir'd their Worſhips to think it was his 
infirmity. Threeor Four Wenches where I ſtood, cryed, Alaſs good Soul, 
and forgave him with all their hearts : But there's no heed to be taken of 
them : it Czſar had ſtab'd their Mothers, they would have done no leſs. 

Bru. Andafter that, he came thus ſad away. | 

Ck. T. 

Caſſi. Did Creero lay anything ? 

Cask. 1, he ſpoke Greek. 

Caſſi. To what effect? 77M 

Cack. Nay, andIrell you that, Ile ne*re look you th? face again. But 
thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook their heads : bur 
for mine own part, it was Greek to me. I could tell you more news too : Mur- 
rellzs and Flavins, for pulling Scarfs oft Cz/ars Images, are put to ſilence. 
Fare you well. "There was more Foolery yet, it I could remember it. 

. Caſſi. Will you ſupp with me ro Night, Caska ? 

Cask. No, I am promis'd forth, | 

| Caſſi. Will you dine with me to morrow? | P 

Cask, 1, if I bealive, and your mind; hold, and your Dinner worth the 
eating. 7 

Caſſi. Good, I will expe you, 

Cask. Do fo: 'farewell both. _- Exit. 

Brut. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 

He was quick Merle when he went ro-School:: - | 

Caſſi. Sa he is now, .1n execution - 

Of any bold, or Noble Enterprize, 
However he puts on this tardy form : 
This Rudeneſs is a Sawce to his good Wit, 
Which gives men ſtomack todiſgeſt his words | | 
With berter Appetite. ; 19519 | od or 
Brut. And fo it 1s: 
For this time I will leave you: 
To morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
| I will come home to you : oraf you will, 
Come home to me, and I will watt for you: b, 
Caſfi. I will do fo : till then, think of the World. 
| "Exit. Brutus. 
Well Brutzs, thou art Noble : yet L06s 
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Thy Honourable Mettle may be wrought 

From that it is diſpos'd': therefore it 1s meet, 

That Noble minds keep ever - with their likes : 

For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd 7 - 

Czſar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutzs. 

If I'were Brutzs now, and he were Caſſius, 

He ſhould not humour me. I will this Night, 

Irifeveral Hands, in at bis Windows throw, 

As if they came from ſeveral Citizens, | 

Writings , all rending to the great opinion * 

That Rome holds of his Name : wherein'obfeurely 

C2fars Ambition ſhall be glanced ar. | 

And after this; ler Czſar ſeat him ſure, 

For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. 
Ex. 


Thander, and Lightning. Enter Caska, 
XD i and 'Trebonius. 

Treb. Gooteven, Carka : brought you' Ceſar home >: 
Why are you breathleſs;. and why ſtare yorrſo ? | 

'Cask. Are not you mov'd, when all'the ſway of Earth: 
Shakes, like a thing anfirm ? O- Cicero, | 
I have ſeen Ternpeſts, when the ſcolding Winds 
Have riv*d thy knotty Oaks, 8. T have ſeen 
'Th* ambitious Ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
To. be exalted with the threatning 'Clotids': 
Bur nevercill 'to Night, never till now, 
Did I go through a Tempeſt-dropping-hre. 
Either there is a Civil ſtrife in Heaven, 
Orelſe the World too fawcy with the Gods, 
Incenſes them to ſend deſtruftion. 

Treb. Why, ſaw you any thing: more'wonderful'7 | - 

Cask. Acommon ſlave, you know himwell by fight,” 
Held up his left Hand, which did flame and burn * . 
Like twenty Torches joyn'd , and yet bis Hand, . - 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain*d unſcorch*d: 
Beſides, I ha? not fince pur up my- Sword, 
Againſt the Capitol I met a Lyon, 
Who glaz'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without anoying me. And there were drawn- 
Upon a heap, a bundred-gaſtly Wonien, 
Transform'd with their fear, who ſwore, they ſaw- 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ftreers. ': 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fir,- ©: 
Even at Noon-day, upon the-Market-plate, 
Howrng,and ſhreeking. When theſe Prodigies-: 
Do fo comoyntly meet, let not men ſay, . -/ 


CASAR 
Theſe are their Reaſons, they are Natural : 
[Forl believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate that they point upon. 
* Treb, Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoſed time : 

Bur men may conſtrue things after their taſhion, 

Clean from the purpoſe of the things themlelves, 

Comes C2ſar tothe Capitol to morrow ? 

Cask. He doth : for hedid bid Antonio 

Send word to you, he would bethere to morrow. 
'Treb. Good-night then, Caska : 
This diſturbed Sky is not to walk in. 
Cark. Farewell Trebonius. Exit Gaircere. 
Enter Caſſius, 

Caſſi. Whos there ? 

Cask. A Roman. 

Caſſi. Caska, by your Voyce. 

Cask. Your Ear is good. 

Caſſizs, what Night is this ? 

Caſſi. A very pleaſing Night to honeſt men. 

Cask. Whoever knew the Heavens menace fo? 

Caſſi. 'Thoſe that have known the Earth ſo full of faults. 
For my part, Thave walk'd about the ſtreets, | 
Submitting me unto the perilous Night ; 

And thus unbraced, Caska, as you ſoc, 

Have bar'd my Boſom to the Thunder-fſtone : 

And when the croſs blew Lightning ſeem'd to open 

The Breaſt of Heaven, 1 Fl preſent my ſelf 

Even in the aim, and very Aalh of it. - ; 

Cask. Bur wherefore did you ſo much tempt the Heavens ? 
It is the part of men, to fear and tremble, 
| Wheneha moſt mighty Gods,'by tokens ſend 
Such dreadful Heraulda 

Caſſi. You aredull, Caska: , 
And thoſe ſparksof Life, that ſhould be ina Roman, 
Youdo want, or elſe you; uſe nor. 

You look pale, and gaze, and pur on fear, 

And caſt your ſelf in wonder, 

To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the Heavens : 

Bur if you would conſider the true cauſe, 

Why all theſe Fires, why all. theſe gliding Ghoſts, 
Why Birds and Beaſts, from quality and kind, 
Why old men, Fools, and Children calculate, 
Why all theſe things change from their Ordinance 
Their Natures, and pre-fortaed/Fzcultics, 

To monſtrous quality ; why youſhall hnd, _ _. _ 
That Heaven hath infus'd themywith. theſe Spirits, 
T's make them Inſtruments of tear, = Warming, 
_ £ 


s, to altoniſh us. 


I'2 | 70 Z 7 4 S 
NU nto ſume monſtrous State. 

Now couldI (Caka) name to thee a man, __ 

Moſt like this dreadful Night, | 

That Thunders, Lightens, opens Graves, and roars, 
As doth the Lyon in the Capitol : 

A man no mightier then thy ſelf, or me, 

In perſonal action ; yer prodigious grown, 

And feartull, as thele ſtr; ange eruptions -are. 

Cack. *Tis Cz(ar that you mean: 

Is it not, Caſſizes? 

Caſſi. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have Thewes, and Limbs, like to their Anceſtors ; 
But woe the while, our Fathers minds are dead, 
And we are govern'd with our Mothers Spirits, 
Our yoak, and ſufferance ſhew us Womaniſh. 

Cask. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to eſtabliſh Ceſar asa King : 

And he ſhall wear his Crown by Sea, and "PE 
In every place, ſave here in Italy. oh hh 

Caſſi. I know where I will wear this Dagger my = 
Caſſius from Bondage will deliver Cafſ;as: | 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you T'yrants do defeat. 

Nor Stony Tower, nor Walls of beaten Braſs, 

Nor air-leſs Dungeon, nor ſtrong Links of Tron, * 

Can be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit : 

Bur Life being weary of theſe worldly Barrs, 

Never lacks power to diſmils it elf. 

If I know this, know all the World beſides, 

That partof Tyranny that 1 da bear, body 1 

I can ſhake off at pleaſure. Thunder ftitf. 

Cask. Socan 1: a 
So every Bond- man in his own hand bain 
The power to cancell his Captivity. 

Caſſ. And why ſhould Czar be a Tyrant then? 
Poor man, I know he would not be a Wolf, 

Bur that he ſees the Romans are but Sheep: 

He were no Lyon, were not Romans Hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fre, 
Beginit with weak Straws. What traſhis Rome ? 
What Rubbiſh, and what Offal ? when it ſerves 
For the baſe matter, to illuminate 

So vile a thing as Ceſar. Burt oh Grief; 

Where haſt thou led me ? I (perhaps) ſpeak this 
Beforea willing Bond-man.: then [ know 

My anſwer muſt be made. But 1 am arm'd, 
And dangers are tome indifferent. 


"> 


Caf. 


Cork, You ſpeak to Carks, and t9:(uch a male inions Tom 1:7 '7 
'That is no flearing Tall-tale, Hold, my-Hand-i/ A 1 
' Be fatious for redreſs of all theſe Griets, 
And I will ſer this foot of mine as far, 

As who 


fartheſt. 


ere's a Bar 


Now know you, C 


Some certain of the Nobleſt minded Romans. -  .. ..: ; 
Toundergo, with me, an Enterprize, ' -bily. : 


Of Honourable dan 


AndI do know by this, they ſtay tor me 

In Pompeys Porch : for now this fearful Night, : 

There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets3' ** © ©. 

And the Complexion of the Element 

I; Favours, like the Work we havein hand, .......____ En 
' Moſt bloody, fiery, and moſt terrible. | 


Enter Cinna. 


Where Brutus may but find it: and throw this 

In at his Window ; fer this up with* Wax .: | 
Upon old Brutus Statue : all this done, DS & T1, 9W 111g] ni; bo 
Repair to Pompeys Porch, where yoo ttc Wo VET ward 1G 16.17 
Is Decius Brutus and Trebonius thete* W el £2197 lo lwci iT 
Cinna. All, but Metellas Cymber, and he's gone | 

To ſeek you at your houle. Well, wo hie;- | 


What a fearful Night is this ? in 97 DIED va 
There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange ag | 17) nil 
Cafſ. Am ] not ſtay*d for ? tell me. viſt) zi fr cr fy 
Cinna. Yes, you are. O Caſſius, - POST 44 > 
If you could but win the Noble Brugts. 0630 4: 47 od Ntrrr 1] etl 
To our party £1011-70n wondl 
Caſfi. Be you content. Good, Cinnid, take tl Paper, / 1879993 237 02 224 
And look youlay it ia the Pretors Cha, | 14.61 wo 


+ Ext Cimns. 13 019290” 
Come Casks, you and [will 3 yet, ere wh. 17 975 $11 8378 2209 pt | 
vee Brutus at his houſe: three parts of hat ' tf 121 ohd art 7 F 
Is ours already, and the man entire | abtol) 2m n; wag Xe 
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mo gs have mov'd already |. EE. 


ous conſequence ; 


-/ 


Cacka. Stand cloſe a while, for here comesone in tate; | 
Caſſ. *T's Cinns, I do know him by his Gate, 1 2, | 
He is afriend. Cimna,where haſte you fo? 

Cinns. To find our you: Who'sthat, Metellus ay ?, 

Cafſ. No, it is Caska, one incorporate 
Toour Attempts. Am I not ſtay'd _ Cinna?-- 
Cinns. 1 am gladon't. 
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ponthe next encoiinter, yiahds him ours, vo; ANLY 0) Ao%(} v0 An 
Cak. O, he fits high in atl:cheÞdo hoatisc iT Bp 0 #t Ted" 
And that which would appear Offencetti'vs,- Te 91b91 107 201i of 
His Countenance, like richeſt Alchymie," f 0} 3:2 29) fhiwT] hna. 
Will change to Vertue, and to Worthineſs. 1903111 2029 Ow 
Caſſi. Him, and his worth, and our great.needof him, - & E219 1 \n9 
You have right well conceited : * 16&'us goy 0h 2vin ] Aw) oy wont wo 
For it1s after Mid-night, and ereddy,- 64 70) 5.12 lo nigtz2 2mot 
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Wewill awake him, and be ſure of hi)” 1902 fg OM Nw c99hry OT 
; | | 1:0 


Aus Secundnas... | 
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Enter Brutus in his ET | 


ENS 


Brut. What Lucius, ho? 
I cannot, by the proggek/of the e Stars, 4 
Give gueſs how near to day--Luctys, Ihy # ane ans 
I would it were my fault to ſleep ſoſountlly. Of 
Wikia, Lucius, whens.awake,.l ut what Lec 


Enter Lucius... 


Luc. Call'd you, my Lord? 

Brut. Get me a Taperin'my Study, Lyicins J 
When it islighted come and call me here. | .- 

Luc. 1 will, my Lord. | Exit. ,, 

Brut. It muſt be by his death: and far'my part, 
_ no perſonal cauſe, be at him, PM 
Burt for the general. fy £227 hy, 
How that Leg es 3 Sa, 's he c gieſtign TT 
Ir is the bright day, that brings; forth the Adder, © s 
And that craves wary walking : Grown Fri that, 7 \ 
Gn then Igrant we put a Sting in EE a. 

T.at at his will he may dogangy1'y; bor -: 5M —— =p 
The rn oroynch, bear it diſ-30y Wax. 4 I} Tan the row 
Remorſe from Power : ro.ſpeak. t as. EY OY 
I have not known, when his Cee ee _ : be -” 
More then his Reaſon. Burt *tis a Dt CENTS 70 
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That Lowlinefs is young ,Ambiions " 

Whereto the Climber.upjytayd;turns h is Face : DITA 

But when he once attains the upmaſt Roun RP ES EP 

He then unto the Ladder turns his.; Back, of on  * 200 VOY AY) Mo. : 
T7 « SSWOE £851 If lit 39G 


Lia inthe Clouds, froming te bl Ca ws eokoula ex10 to 
i el nos cis IK) 2 y 
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By which he did aſcend : ſoCzſar may ; 

Then leaſt he may , prevent. Ang hace the kay 
Will bear no colour, for the thing REth ,.. i... A i rote. 
Faſhion it thus ; that what he 1s, augmented, + 3 5 - Va 
Would run to theſe, and thefe extremities : 
And therefore think him as a Serpents Egg, 
Which hatch'd, would as his kind ow milchicyous; A 
And kill him in the ſhell, 1 . - | 


10 ,tw\taeng dT 6 


[C2 Tal 


Enter Lucius: 


c. The Taper burneth in your 'Eloſer, 'Sir< 
liner. the Window fora: Flint, I: found: 
This Paper, thus ſeal'd up and a 2 ” 
Itdid not lye there when & went to' 5. 
Goes bini the Lettis.” 
Brut. Get you to Bed again, it is not day : 
Is not to morrow ( Boy) the kit of March ? 
Luc. I know nor, Sir. 
Brut. Look in the Calendef, and bring mo. wok "7 ye 
Luc. I will, Sir. St. ow 
Brut. The exhalations whiztjng in Ms aa 0 
Give ſomuch light, that I rhay rea by them. Fo. O00 
* . Opens ry oR and reads. | | 
rutus,thou ſleep'ſt ; awake, and ſee 
Shall a pd "fr ce, and fs, 9H: 
Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt : awake, 
Such inſt;gations have been.gften; dropr; 
Where I have took them up : 
Shall Rome, cc. Thus muſt I piece it out , 
Shall Rome ſtand under one mans awe ? What Rome © 
My Anceſtors did fromthe ſtreets of- Oe | Bop ey nga 
TA ing 1- G11 2999 


e Tarquin drive, when he was: callic Wy” 
_ » ſerike, redreſs. Ani1: nereated - 2 Re — 
oſpeak, and. ſtrike ? O' Rome,, "make thee promiſe,” | _———— 
Tf the redreſs will follow, thou? receivelt ; 5. 7 IR 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Bratus. - - .* hs 


— 
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Enter Lucius © 
Luc. Sir, Mareh is waſted Fifteen days. 09 
Knock within.” 
Brut; "Tis a. to the Gate, ſome body Kio 
Since Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Ceſer, | 
I-have not ſlept. Wicoads i WS 1 37 0 nA 
Berween the aCting of a dreadful hap Sy 2) oq7 ” i ob —ogardonn 
"Hay the firſt ſntive, allthe we Pay, VO Oy On 
== Kiks-+ 
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Like a Phantaſma, © or a hideous m: | 

The Genius, andthe mortal laftruments_ eB 0! 
Are then in councell ; an@ theftate'of a mah,” NY 
Like to a little Kingdom, Ros may 72 0007 SS 
Thenature of an [nfurreCtion. fot ”" - Nis s SUBS 


= - 


ES XX * £ 


CAZXICIRASRILCARIASE 


AS a — 


a - 


1/3 $6\ 4/32 08% 3/38 | 
{15 #% EI, EA fZ% 


SALASREDASREIASREA 


 - 


I 


Enter Lucius. 


Luc. Sir, *tis your Brother Caſſius at the "__y 
Who doth defire to ſee you. - 

Brut. Is he alone ? W322, 

Luc. No, Sir, there are moe with him. : 

Brut. Do you know them? © -— I 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hats arepluc about th their Ears, 
And half their Faces buried in their « Rs 
That by no meansI may diſcover them, . " 01 1098 4rilgt 2754 
By any mark of favour, *'- words 

Brut. Let *em enter: VR OO 0 0 6 Fogg 
They are the FaQtion. O Cooley 5 42% O08 
Sharn'ſ thou to ſhew thy dang*rous Brow by Night, 
When evils are moſt free ? O' then, by day - 
Where wilt thou find a Cavern dark enough, 
To mask thy monſtrous Viſage? Seek none * ConfÞiracy, 
Hide it in Smiles, and Aﬀability: * 
For if thou path thy Native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus1t felf were dim enouph, - 
To hide thee from prevention. 


I, - ks 
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Enter the Conſpirators Caſſius, Caska, Deciis, Enna, "2 
Metellus, and Trebonius. 


Caſſ I think we are too bold upon your Reſt: 14691 2 
Good morrow Brutus, do we trouble y you? EY Polls [$30 _— 
Brat. I have been! up this hour; awake allNight'* a 111 vinp 
Rnow I theſe men, that come along with you'?” ie) bt Ld 

Cafſ. Yes, every man 6f them; and no marr here '- O 
_ Bur honours you: and every one doth” wiſh,” | 
You had but rnar opinion of your ſelf, * 
Whichevery Noble Roman bears of you. _ 
This is Trebontas. | 
Brut. He is welcome hither. |, ...., 
Caf]. This, Decins Brutus. 1 wie Ca cots 
Brut, He is welcome too... © #r; 


Caſſ. This, Caskz ; this, Ci -inna ; ad; this, Merellus Cymber. - "__ 


Brut. They areall wellcome. ©*& Um8Ys 2m mauiy Pi th T W»9 92012 
What watchful Cares do interpoſe chemlel I ti : \ OL 26 mn 9v6&d | 
| "17 6 4o T1101 
Betwixt your FP and Night ? 2891 6 10 20 
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= C ASAR | 
_ Cafſ. Shall I intrear a word.? They whiſper: 
Decius, Herelyes the Eaſt : dothner the Day: break here ? 


Cask. No. 4 F 
Cin. O pardon, Sir, it doth , and yon grey Lines, 
That fret the Clouds, are Melltngers of -Day. 


Cask. You ſhall confeſs, that you are þoth deceiy'd : 


Here, as I point my Sword, the Sun ariſes, 
Which 18 a great way growing on the South, 
Weighing the yourhful Seaſon of the Year, 


Some two Months hence, up'higher toward the Nort! 


He firſt preſents his Fire, and the high Eaſt 
Stands as the Capitol, direftly here. | 
v. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
\'Caſ. And let us ſwear our Reſolution. 

Bru. No, not an Oath: if not the-Face'of Mey, 
The Sufferance of our Souls, the times Abuſe; * 
If theſe be Motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every Man hence,, to his idle Bed : 
So let high-ſighted Tyranny range on, 
Till each Man drop by Lottery.: Bur if theſe 
(As I am ſure they do) bear Fire enough . 
To kindle Cowards, and to ſteal with Tatour 
The melting Spirits of Women. Then Countrymen, 
What need we any Spur, but our own Caule, 
To prick us to redreſs? What other Bond, 
Then ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the Word, - 
And will not palcer ? And what other Oarly: 
'Than Honeſty ro Honeſty ingag'd, 
That this ſhall be, or we Yill Ea for it, 
Swear Prieſts and Cowards, and Men cauredtotts 
Old feeble Carrions, and ſuch ſuffering Souls 
That welcome Wrongs: Unto bad Cauſes; fear 
Such Creatures as Men doubt ; but do-net ftam 
The even vertue of our Enterprize, - > 2 
| Nor th inſuppreſſive Mettle w our Spirits, 
To think, that, or our Cauſe, or our Perfortnance- 


Did need an Oath. When every drop of Blood- '''' | 


That every Roman bears, and Nobly'bears, 

Is guilty of a ſeveral Baſtardy, 

If he do break the ſmalleſt Particle 

Of any Promiſe that hath paſt frorti him.” | 
Caf. But whart of Cicero? Shall we found him 2 - 

I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us, © 7 © 


Cask. Let us not leave him da) 70 (4 bag os es 
* BUICK: 2 | 


Metel. O let us have him! for b% SilyedHairk” ;- EL IAGAL \ 4 


Cn. No, by no means. 12V19 6 If}, 16 


Wall purchaſe us a good opinion : 
IL 
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And buy Mens Voyces, to commend our Deeds : 
Ir ſhall be ſaid, his Judgment rul'd-our: Hands, 
Our Youths, and Wildneſs, ſhall no whir appeary 
But all be buried in his Gravity: | | 
Bru. O name him not; let us not break. with him, 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other Men begin. 
Caf. Then leave him out. 
Cask. Indeed, he 1s not fit. 
Decins. Shall no Man elfe be rouchyd, bu nh Caſo 4 
Caſ. Decins well urgd : I think 1t 18 nat meet, 
Mark Antony, o well belov'd of Ceſar, 
Should out-hve Ceſar, we ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd: Contriver. And you know, this means. 
If he improve them, may well ſtretch {o far - 
As to annoy us all : which to prevent, :. 
Let Antony and Ceſar fall together.. 
Bru. Our Courſe will ſeem too bloody, Cains Caſſine,. 
To cut the Head off, and then hack the Limbs : 
Like Wrath in Death, and Env; | afterwards:. 
For Antony.is but.a Limb of Ceſar 
Let's be Sacrificers,. but not Butchers, Cain 
We all ſtand up againſt the Spirit, of Ceſar, 
And in the Spirit of: Men there is no 'Blood--- 
© that we then could come by Ceſar's Sprit;. 
And not diſmember Ceſar ! But, (alas! ), 
Cage muſt bleed for it. And genale Friends, 
Ler's kill him Boldly, but not Wratbfully:- 
Let's carve him, as a Diſh fit for the Gods, . 
Not hew lim as a Carkaſs fit for Hounds; 


| And ler our Hearts,. as ſubtle Maſters do,. 


Stir up their Servants to an act:of Rage, 
And after ſeem to chide *em. 'Fhis ſhall. make- 
Our Purpoſe neceflary, and not envious. 
Which fo appearing to the common Eyes, 
We ſhall be calld Purgers, . not Murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think; not (of bim-. 
For he can do no more than Cſar's arm,., 
When C2/ſar's Head is off. 
Caf. Yet I fear him, ; 
For in the ingrafted Love he. bears to Ceſar. 
Bru: Alas! 'good Caſſizes, do-not thiak of him - 
If he love C2/ar, all that he can do. __ 
Is ro himſelf ; take thought, and dye for Cals i 
And that were much he ould; for he is given. 
Lo Sports,. to. Waldneſs, and, _y ao 0 


CAESAR. ——x 
Treb. 'There is no fear in him; let hitti-not dye, | 2 «11.7 JW 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 63 | T 
Clock ſtrikes. 


Br. Peace, count the Clock. 

Caf. The Clock hath ſtricken Three. 
Treb. *T's time to part. 

Caſſ. But it is doubtful yer, 

Whether Czſar will come forth to day, or no: 

For he is p——_ grown of late, 

Quite from the main Opinion he held once, 

Of apy _ Dreams, = Ceremonies : 

Ir ma theſe apparent Prodipies, 

The ——— y of rn Night, 

And the Perſwaſion of his Augurers, 

May hold him from the Capitol to day. 

Decins. Never. fear that : if he'be fo refoly's, 

I can o're-fway him: For he loves to hear, 

That Unicorns may be betray*d with Trees, 

And' Bears with Glaſſes, Elephants with Holes, 

Lyons with 'Toyls, and Men with Flatterers. 

But, when I tell him he hates Flatterers, 

He ſays, he does; being then moſt flattered. 

Let me work : 

For I can give his Humour the true bent; 

And I will bring him to the Capitol/” . ) 
Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fereh hink 
Bru. By the eighth Hour, ts that the uttermoſt ? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt : and' fail not then. 
Met. Caims Ligarins doth bear C = hard, 

| Who rated him for ſpeaking well Pompey, 

I wonder none of you have thoughtof him. ' ” 
Bru. Now good Metellus go along by him: 


He loyes me well, and I have- 'bita Reaſons,” 12 0110! 10 nnd 
Send him but hither, and Pl 4 Won inn. | f.- $ doit win 2? 
Cal. The Morning comes upod's : G22 ©. 3% one byorders Ah 
We'll leave you, Brutns, : [ TOI As , Sens O'S, 
And Friends diſperſe your ſelves; Vila vileriutanl 2: 1 2129 [9 =y iw bn 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew youf ſelves pr 2: liv v3 91h os 
Bru. Good Gentlemen, look freſh and metrily.”- uf5 >» 59cn»r ul 
Let not our Looks put on our Purpoſes, A Sabre of 51m bbe ol - 
But bear it as our Roman Adtors dog” i 1 © abt 2.) 24g” woT 
With untyr'd Spirits, and formal Cooftancy. ' bas 1igif dr yd daidW 
And fo good morrow to you every Oner |" Te : "0 Eiciong. ; to word 0: 1940 T 
Manet Breaitos,” © 1,165 9970 ym yd 07 rear) 1 
Boy: Lucius: Faſt aſleep ? TeV re-raaned; * T6 0.1 lo ewo7 107 Us vH 
Enjoy the honey-heavy Dew of Slumber = et T:0uk 91 _ 3 121d r 
Tho haſt no Figures, nor no 21 WOY 9 01 blotas KAT 
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Which buſie Care draws in.the Braing of Mena! 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo found... 


Enter Portia. 


Por. Brutzs, my Lord. 

Bru. Portia, Whar mean you ? wherefore riſe you now 43 
It is.not for your Health, thus ta.commar, Ne 
Your weak Condition to the raw cold Marging. .. 

Poy. Nor for yours neither. Yhave' woatten bh dra, 
Stole from my Bed : and yeſternight as. Supper | & 
You ſuddenly arofe, and walk*d abour, | 
Muling, and fighing, with your ares groſs; hw 
And when [ ask'd you what the matter was,... 

You ſtar'd upon me, with ungentle. Lyqks.!., 

/T urg'd you turther ; then you {cratch'd RN 
\ And too impatiently tamp'd with .your F oor; 

* Yetl inſiſted; yet you anſwer'd not; ;* |, 

But with an angry Wafter of yanr;bhang, ;: 

Gave (ign for me to leave you ;- 59; Igid, 7+ 1, 


fy 


/ Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience... 1910; 
. Which ſeeni'd too much inkindfed ; po un 5. ogy 
Hoping it was but an effet of Humour, 
Which ſometime hath his hour with-every. Manx 


kt will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleepz;.,. 
And could it work fo mack wpfdB; yay - Shape,' -/ 
As it hath much prevail/on; your, Condavion, - 
E ſhould not know you, Brutas. Dear my Lord, 
Make me acquainted with yous- caule of Grief. .;..; 
Bru. | am not well in Health, andi that! is. all; -;;; id PHE 
Por. Brutus is wife, and were he koh #6: Haabkbs | L wor Jo 2non 12b1 
He would embrace the means 1@:Garnge'! byj-itt 09 20512 I 2 Wol/! Saga 
Bru. Why fo I do: good Ports — do" = 1 bas ig fr 23\ 
Por. Is Brutus ſick ? And is it Phylacal <1 bnz. codiid-1ud-m:; 
{ To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the humaws,;; - 02 nou, oi 1 Oe 
\.Of the dank Morning? What, is Brutus ws lick wind voy 245.5! Ue-,"7 
And will he ſteal out of his wholſome, Bed; | 14/3} 1104 3h1s At emn' nf 
To dare the vile Conmagienoh:xbe Might? |! {bid 274 007 140l 
And tempt the rhenmy, and vagurged Ads: Jo! lt*© hood: col 
To add unto his Sickneſs ? No, my Brntwor, '' riew »xfo. Ts 
You have ſome fick Offence within your, . 
Which by the Right and Vertue gf, myplakes,.. 
I. ought ro know of :. fAneopon my Raes:- ) OY. 01 
Mimonp you, by my once commended Beautype:! Han! \t 
By all your Vows of Love, and thejs gacah Row” © 
Which did incorporate and make useg&g;1'2 © : hy 
'That you unfold to me, your elf, + 299% but © IR F- CE 


outs 


CAESAR 
\7":7 vou are heavy, and what Men'to nipht 
1+: had Reſort 60 you ; for here have been 
© 12:2 11x or ſeven, who gid-hide their Faces 
von trom darknels. 
ru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. . 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Rrutws. 
Within the Bond of Marriage, tell me Brutzs, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no Secrets 
Thar appertain-to you? Am [ your Self, 
.But as 1t were 1n Sort, or Limitation ? 
To keep with you at Meals, comfort your Bed, 
And talk ro you ſometimes ? Dwell [ but in the Suburbs 
Of your good Pleaſure ? If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus Harlor, not his Wife. : 
Bru. You are my trueaand hottourable Wife, 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy Drops 
Thar viſit my tad Heart. | 
Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this Secref. 
I grant Iam a Woman; but withall, = 
A Woman that Lord Brutas took to Wife : 
I grant I am'a Woman ; but withall, 
A Woman well r-puted : Cato*s Daughter. 
' Think you, I am no ſtronger than my Sex, 
Being fo Father'© and fo Husbanded ? Y 
Tell me your Co.nfels, I will not diſcloſe *em: 
I have made ſtrong Proof of tmy Conftancy, 
Gwing my ſelf a voluntary Wound 
Here, in the Thigh: Can 1 bear that with Patience, 
And nor my Hnsband's Secrets? | 
Bru. O ye Gods! 4 HL « 
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. ' - Knock. - - 
Hark, bark, one knocks: Portia go in a while, 
And by and by thy Boſom ſhall partake” - © © + 
The Secrets of my Heart. 
All my Engagements I will conftrue ro thee, 
All the CharaCtery of my fad Brows : 


Leave me with haſte. Exit; Portia: | 


. Enter Lucius and Ligarius. | : 


Lucius, Who's that knocks? : {5-16 LEY | 
Luc. Here is a fick Man'thar wonk# ſpeak with you 8 _ _ .-' 
Bru. Caims Ligarius, that MteNns fyake of. (EINe IT 3# ROOT. oy - | 
Boy, ſtand afide. Cgirs Ligarias, how ? | ON 10 PREY 
Cai. Vouchſafe Good Morrow Frort a feebſe Fongae,” ' | fD 
Bru. O what a time have you choſe onr, brave Car, | 
To-wear a Kerchicf? Would yorr were not fick.. 


22  FULIVS 
Cas. .I am not ſick if Brutas have in hand ' 

Any Exploit worthy the Name of Honour, IT! 
Brut. Such an Exploit have I in hand, Ligariae, . 

Had you a healthful Ear to hear of it. 
Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow before, 

I here diſcard my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome, 

Brave Son, deriv'd from Honourable Loins, 

"Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 

My mortifed Spirit. Now bid me run, 

And I will ſtrive with things impoſlible, 

Yea ger the better of them. What's to do ? 
Bru. A piece of Work, _ 

That will make ſick Men whole. | 
Cai. But are not ſome whole, that we'muſt make fick?: | 
Bru. "That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Caime, 

I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, 

'To whom it muſt be done. 
Cai. Set on your Foor, 

And with a Heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 

To do Iknow not what : but ir ſufhiceth, | 

'That Brut leads me on. EI Thunder... 
Bru. Follow me then. ; Excunt. 
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Thunder and Lightning. 


Enter. Julwus Czfar in bas Njght-Gown. {6 


C2ſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, 
:Have been at Peace to night: 
Thrice hath Calphurnia, 1n her ſleep ayede out; 
:Help, ho: They murther Ceſar. Who's within ? 


| Enter a $ ervant. 
Ser. My Lord. | 
Cf. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, 
And bring me their Opinions of Succeſs. 


Ser. I will, my Lord. 
Enter Caiphernis. 


Cal. What mean you Czſar, think you to walk forth 2 
You ſhall nor ftirr out of your houſe to fo 9 

Ce. Ceſar ſhall forth; the things that threaten'd me, - 
Ne're look'd but on my Back :: When they. ſhall lee . 
The Face of Czar, they are vaniſbed.  __.. 

Calp. Ceſar, I never {tood on Ceremonies, , 
Yet now they fright me: There is one within, 


| Belides the things that we have heard and ſeen, | a 
nS | | Recounts 


CAESAR 
Recounts moſt horrid Sights ſeen by the Warch. 
' A Lioneſs hath whelped in the Streets, 
" And Graves have yawn'd, and yielded -up their dead: 
Fierce hery Warriours fight upon the Clouds 
In Ranksand Squadrons, and right form of War, 
Which &rizel'd Blood upon the Capitol : 
The noiſe of Battel hurtled in the Air; 
Horſes do neigh, and dying Men did groan, 
And Ghoſts did ſhrick and ſqueal about the Streets. 
O Ceſar, theſe things are beyond all uſe,. 
And Ido fear them. 
Ce/. What can be avoided 
Whoſe End is purpos'd by: the mighty Gods ?* 
Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth : for theſe Predictions 
Are to the World in general, -as to Ceſar. 
Calp. When Beggars dye, there are no Comets ſeen, 
The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the Death of Princes-- 
Cz/. Cowards dye many times before their Deaths, . 
The valiant never taſte of Death but once : 
Of all the Wonders that I yet have heard, 
It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that Men thould fear, 
| Seeing that Death, a neceſlary End,. | 
Will come when it will come. 
Enter a Servant. 
What fay the Augurers ? 
Ser. They would not have you to. ſtir forth to day. . 
Plucking the Intrails of an Offering forth, 
They could not find a Heart within the beaſt. 
- Cef. The Gods do this in ſhame of Cowardife : - 
C2ſ/ar ſhould be a Beaſt without a Heart | 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to day: for fear:; 
No, Cz2far ſhall not; Danger:knows full well, 
That C2ſfar is more dangerous than he. 
We hear two Lyons litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible, . 
And Czfar ſhall go forth, . 
'  Calp. Alas my Lord, 
Your Wiſdom is conſum'd in Confidence: - 
Do not. go forth to day: call itmy Fear, . 
That keeps you in the Houſe, .and not-your own... 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the Senate-huule, . 
And he ſhall ay, you are not well to day : 
Let me upon my Kaee, prevail-n this, . 
Ceſ: Mark Antony ſhall fay I am notwell,, 
And. far thy, Humour, ,] will ſtay at home... - 
Enter Decinse- 
Here's Decius Brutas, .be ſhall tell them. 16+. 
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Deci. Cefar, all hail: Good morrow worthy Opry” 
I come to fetch you ro the Senare-houſe. . 
Ce. And you are come m very: happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the Senators, 
And tell them that 1 will not come to day : 
Cannot, i talſe ; and that I dare nor, falſer: 
I will nor come to day, tell them fo Decrws. 
Calp. Say he is (lick. 
Ca. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye? 
Have I in Conqueſt ſtretch'd mine Are [> far, 
To be afraid to tell Gray-beards the Truth ; 
Decins, go tell them, Cz{ar will not come. 
Deci. Moſt mighty C2/ar, let me know ſome cauſe, 
Leſt I be laugh'd at when I tell them fo. 
Ce. The Cauſe is in my Will, 1 will not come, | 
Thar is enough to ſatishe the Senate. 
But for your private Sarisfaction, 
Becauſe | love you, I wilt let you know. 
Calphurnia, here my Wife ſtays me at home: 
She dream'd to night, ſhe ſaw my Statue, 
Which like a Fountain, with an» hundred Spouts, 
D:d run pure Blood; and many luſty Roxans 
Came ſmiling, and did bath their Hands 1n it ; 
And theſe does ſhe apply, for Waraings and Portents, 
And Evils imminent ; and on her Knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will {tay at home to day, 
Deci. This Dream 1s all amiſs interpreted, 
| It was a Viſton, fair and fortunate: 
Your Statue ſpouting Blood 1n many Pipes, 
In which ſo many ſailing Romans bath'd, 
Signifies, thar from you great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving Blood, and that great Men thall preſs 
For 'TinCtures, Stains, Reliques, and Cogniſance. 
1'his by Calphurnia*s Dream 1s {fignihicd, 
Ce. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. 1 have, when you have heard what I can ah 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a Crown to mighty: Ceſar. 
If you ſhall ſend ther word you will ar Tome, 
Their Minds may change. - Befides, ir were a mock 
Apt to be render*d, for ſome one to ſayy | 
Break up the Sore, till agother time: | 
When C2/ar's Wite ſhall meet with better Dreaths: 
if Ceſar hide bimfelf, ſhall they nor any poet | YE 
Loe Ceſar is afraid + ? 
Pardon me Ceſar, for my dear, dear Love 
To your Proceeding, bids me tell younhie -.. 


. 


LMS AR 
And Reaſon to my Love is liable,-#i 1 15 mV 1 Bey 1185: vid 

Cz{. How fooliſh do your Fears ſeem now: Copdirnis? 2 i! 7 211 10:21u0 
I am aſhamed [ did yield to them. 154: 1 T 
Give me my"Rabe, for I will go.- +in1005 <l novi en lf 41 6] 


. Enter Brutus, Ligarias, Metillns, Cacks, Trebonias, 
Couns, and Publins. = 


Pad 


And look where Publias is come to ferch* me. - 2% | 
Pub. Good morrow Ceſar. 
Ce. Welcome Publizs. 
What Brutre, are va ſtirr'd {0 exit too? E-= 
Cairs at-UGH2 24 [197 45 | 


Good morrow Cas | 
Ceſar was ne*re lo much your ] nemp;% vm noqu growl 3d ont tng) O 
As that ſame Ague which hath orc ""_ 71" 1 ord £: 
Whar is*c a Clock ? wud hold ec: 
Bru. Ceſar, "tis ſtrucken Eight*: 20J 0 107 ai : 
Cz/. I thank you for your Pains and Court.  13y 232 
Enter Antony, ®" "_g go NON DING. 101q&I 251 07 & 
See, ha that revels lovge Winkghee': It exo. Lzow 9m goird ot 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good morrow' mo, : 1301 yhlatt toon 97] 157T 
Ant. So to moſt Noble Ceſar. '': e ret cirob RS) 120 
Ce. Bid them prepare within : 16d) 28 ol meth od ret 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. MBbLdMA gonca ted il 
| Now Cynna, now MetelIns : what Trebonins, or nll oe at 
I bave an hours talk in ſtore for you” *" * + hrs mUA nnl2y;! [ 
Remember that you call on me to-day; / 5 070% 4 men bo 2s ul 
Be near me, that I may remember you,'t 199 309 1 i I oO oa 


Treb. Ceſar I will: and fo near will I bs 
That your beſt Friends ſhall with I had: Þeen- further, I 
Cz/. Good Friends go, in, and _ Oe Wine with me, 
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And we (like Friends vill raightwh —_— 120d 3509 wlll 
Bru. That every like is not the fam oe wg Nm 74 gu 
The Heart of Brutze earns to think upon. ” Exeunts TS 
JOE i THO Wo L211 0JA 41930, 


Enter Artemidbtts 211! OT 9797 397 WA 2] 03 

n&!% ym 2x67 07 09 | ,197 300 amebeM Atoo?, 
Czſar, beware of Brutus, take heed of Clitie;Oconr avoewakr; Catlin have 
an eye to Cynna, truff nof Trehoniue, wack owell Metellis.Cymber, Decius 
Brurus loves thee not : Thow buff apap Camuy'Lighrius.! t' 4 buf”, 0n8 
Mind in all theſe Men, and it is vm wt ye ku. thoywobeeſt not Jv 
mortal, look our. ou. Securit; , c1Tbe|wipht yi Gods 
"#89" 8.4 brewor bafreini tina vos Conch "awe . 
Here will I ſtand, till Ceſar paſs along, 29 lt won! 1 1nd noV/ & 297 | 
And-as a Suitor will Live him this: : 9rid2 yer 185? [ 350: dal) - 
* My 
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My heart laments, that Vertue cannot hve..,.- ;;] .. 
Our of the teeth 6k Emulation.  . -- $ 
If thou read this, O C2ſar, thou mayeſt _ | 
If not, the Fates with Traitors do contrive, 


©. Enter Portia and Lucius, 

Por. I prethee Boy, run to aan 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get vÞge Zooe.,. - 
Why doeſt thou ſtay ? "Ar 

Luc. Toknow my Errand, Madam. 

Por. 1 would have had thee there and! hore ages - 
*Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt, d@-there : 

. © Conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fides +11! ve "67 PNINORER Ve 
Set a huge Mountain *cween mpg: 5 SobRlgg OY TOR pe BY 
I have a Mans Mind, but a Womans Might: ELEC + v4: a At 
How hard it is for Women ro keep Coal. in \ 
Art thou here yet? 

Luc. Madam, what ſhould 1 do?. 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe },,.... 
And ſo return to you, and nothing elſe? 

Por. Yes, bring me word Boy, if thy Judrd; look wells. 
For he went ſickly forth : and«take. gaod.nate. ) _.., 
What Cz/ar doth, what Sutors preſs ro him, y 5) 


nA *Q I 3h 
4 dt 


Hark Boy, what Noiſ: is that ? PEMD 93nertg cxoodl 


Luc. 1 hear none, Madam. pO 2971LW euch od ©: 2mald o3 is Tl 


Bait 4b; | Ef 
Por. Prithee liſten well: ,19iagls(Þ 1 = won a2 wort 
I heard a buſsling Rumour like a Fray, 5V 20] 9107} ni rs word ng aved 1 
And the Wind brings it from the Capn.. 


Luc. 'Sooth Madam, I hear notlungy, 
| Enter hy Soolager. hi 


Por. Come hither Fellow; whidhwap, haſt choabee, 
Sooth. Ar mine own Houſe, good-Ladys | 
Por. Whas iwt'4 Clock ? 1 
Sooth. About the ninth hour Lady. 
Por. Is Cſar yet gone to the Capitol... .. 
Sooth. Madam, not yet, I go to rake —_ _— 
I apahed gk Jo ba3d 
Dis. Phiow baſb fomdStivro Coſer, halt hop 
') Sootby FhaCl have hady; Kid Ee as 
Fo be: ſd gbod:in © Crjan, AS toxhear As © noon nh ul nt 
>ltbeſorhiica kay wrcnvt himſelf vi. TRL EA 23 Aoo\ \avorn 
o Dido knowiſtthdu any harm's intended towards him ; pr ve NL 
Sooth. None that I know will be. eqn air *oq wa.) ils bot 1 Hine yroH 
Much that ] fear may chance 6 21 [; id 2V1v 2 l i 10314C E Ga 


GC 


LS HR) x 
Good morrow to you ; herertheRireet :inmncione $o5rn 
'Fhe throng that follows Cafar. uv-rbe Hoes, -- I” | 
Of Senators, of Prztors, commmmn-Biitork, 
Will crowd a feeble man (almoſt) to Downh; 
I'll get me to a place more void, and there 
Spot to great Ceſar as he comes along. Exit. 
Por. I muſt go in: 
Aye me! How weak a thing 
The Heart of Woman 13? 'O Brutzr, 
The Heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize. 
Sure the Boy heard me : Brutas hath a ſuit 
That Ceſar will not grant. O, I grow faint; 
Run Lucizs, and commend me to my Lord, 
Say I am merry ; Come to me 
And bring me word what he doth ſay to thee, Exeunt. 
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_ 


Flowriſh, 


Enter Czſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska,. Decius, Metellus, Tre» 
bonius, Cynna, Antony, "Lepidus, AStimeaori_hs Pub- 
ls aud the TETER 


Ceſ. The Ides of March ire come. 
Sooth, I Ceſar, but not gone. 
Art. Hail Czſar : Read Bis Scedule. _ 
Deci. Trebonius doth deſire; you to o're-read 
(Ar your beſt leiſure) this his humble ſuit. 
Art. O Cazſar, read-mine-firſt; for.mine's a. ſuit. - 
Thar touches Ceſar nearer. Read it. great Caeſar. 
Cf. What touches us our ſelf, ſhall be laſt ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay not Ceſar, read it inſtantly. 
. C2ſ. Whar, is the Fellow mad? © wo 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 13, 
Caſſi. What, urge.you your Petitions in ith Street?. © | 
Come to the Capitol. by, | - 
Popil. 1 wiſh your Enterprizeto hy! may! Ins.” | MR 
Caſſi. What Enterprize, 7 ps 
Popil. Fare you well. Nl ef 2 A 
Bru. What ſaid Popillins Lok: EH Pad Eats : 
Caſſi. He wiſht to day our Eacrprizo ang thrives” 
I har, our Purpoſe is diſcovered. te 7 2 L008 
'Ez | Bru 
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port: me at wortorn bord). 
5 wall o1 28412 v not 9fF 
—_— "pore 1 70 lines: 40 


Coſſnr hone never ſhall turn vicky! O7 Womls) rem 21999} 8 bwpry JV ” 


For I will ſlay my ſelf. - oY2H7 bm brow $1077 $2457 2:63 2h 299 [1 
'Bru, Caſſius be conſtant : 4 1018 #31095 90 72 41) Ho-63 097 
Popillius Lens ſpeaks not of our Porpolcs « =: 07 Nun 1.4444 
For look he ſmiles, and Ce/ar doth nor change ni: > 94/7 ! wor ! 2101 4h. : 
Caſſi. Trebonius knows his time: for look APIS 8 no Yo 31:21” 
He draws Mark Antony out of the-way, 2 27 Eaoeil ene 2T 
Deci. Where is Metellus Cymber, let him gog.-' | Lago! : 
And preſently preter his ſuit ro C.z/ar. 2 :0n {Iv 455.3 12d] 
Bru. He is addreſt : preſs near,,and ſecond: him. 7:in00 bno iv ami. 
Cin. Caska, you are the firſt chat rears'your hand. ) 5 y31911. m6] v62 
Cf. Are we allready ? Whats /now A 1s brow 52 vnid bak 


That C2{ar and his Senate mult redreſs ? 
Metel. Moſt high, moft mighty, -and moſt puiſſant Cafe, 
HMetellus Cymber throws before-thy Seat 
An humble Heart. - 
Ceſ. I mult prevent thee Cymber : 
Theſe Couchings, andthefetowly-Courteftes —  —————--_. 
Might fire the Blood of ordinary "Arn "CES 
And turn pre-Ordinance, and firſt Decrees' UA 
Into the Lane of Children. Be nor fond 
To think that Ceſar bears'fuch'Rebel-blood + en + 
"That will be thaw*d-from the true/Qaaliry -. ERIN ire 
With that which melteth Fools, - I 'medn ſweet ny 
Low-crooked.curtefies, and baſe Spaniel F awning; 
Thy Brother by decree. is baniſhed: oat wa, 
If thoudoeſt bend, and pray, and fawn for him,” Pg Ta | 
I ſpurn thee like a Curr out of my way :: At: 


Know, Ceſar doth not wrong, nor without "_ winowtTy , 

Will he be ſatisfied. { ACNU ag aids (aint! Tod 1 ) 
Mctel. Is there no Voice more werdly than my"own, 2 IF ac] 

To found more (weetly in great Cefars' ear, - 797 Je 1 36#1"T 


For the repealing of my baniſh'd* Brother Fit + | NO 21) 221h2t: 
Brut. I kiſs thy hand, but not in'flattery Cafer's (DB), 107 


Defiring thee, that Publ Cymber may © 6 Woily 7 Tad? en] IS0 


Have an immediate feegom of of repeal. > - oonlq aIvig dimie gut 
Ceſ. What Brutus? 2013173 't 7507 1109; $930 160 77) Ne) 
Caſſi. Pardon Ceſar: Cz ſar pardon: | | | 4 

As low as to thy foor doth*Eeffigs fall! {5 0179 141, 3 

To beg infranchiſement tor Pablius Cymber:*- 5 01G) and / 

Call could be well mov'd, if I were as you, HW HOY 974 ing” 

my could pray to mov ayers, would move'rie* wv. Mie: »! bit 1:20 7 vl 

But I am conſtant as the NON: 9937.21.7 710 Yub ) Hitiw 2H 89 
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F hare is no ſlow :in the Filtidinene.” | fs 
FF. . "The Skiesare painted with unnumbred wks, 
«th They are all Fire, and every one doth | 
og there's bur one in all Joh hold his place. >> 
_ 4.150 —_— _ mg well with Men, 
_ are and B and apprehenſftve ; 
-, Yer in the number, Ido know bur One 
That unaſſaylable holds on his'Rank, 
Unſhak'd of Motion : and thatT am he, 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this : 
That | was conſtant Cymber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. 
Cinna. O Czar. 
Cef. Hence : Wilt thou lift'up Olympus? | 
Decius. Great Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel ? 


Cask. Speak hands ſor me. 
They ſtab Ceſar. 


Ceſc Et tu Brute ? Then fall Ceſar. Dyes. 


Cm. Liberty, Freedom ; Tyranny is dead, 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the Streets. 

Caſfi. Some tothe common Pulpits, and cry our 
Liberty, Freedom, and Enfranchiſemenr. 

Brwus, People and Senators, be not aug 

| Fly not, ſtand ſtill: Ambitions debt is paid. 

Cock. Go tothe Pulpit Brutus. 

Dec. And Caſſius too. 

Brut. Where's Publius ? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with this mutin 


Met. Stand falt together, leſt ſome Friend of Ceſar: Should chance... ' 


Brut. Talk not of ſtanding. Publizs,.good cheer, 
There is no harm intended to your' perſon, 
Nor tono Roman elle : ſo tellrhem Publize, 
Caſfi. And leave us Publius, - leſt tharthe people 
Ruſhing onus, ſhould do your Age ſome miſchief: 
| Brut. Do fo, and letno man a —_— od; 
But we the Doers. 


Enter Treboniws. 
Where : Antony ? 
73 Fled to his Houſe amaz'd : 


Men, Wives, and Children, ſtare, cry ot and run, . 


As it were Doomſday. 
Bru. Fates, we will know your pleaſures: 
That we ſhalldye we know, *tis but the time. ': + 


Anddramag ys out, that men ſtand upon. 


k-3. 


© Wein ih 
TRIES) 


— 
D. JT 


ww,” —_ % 
-—— 
4 


XC. WV. < 
Im 1. 
- 0. 4 

»>X , ET, 


JJ ,WX*.'NE, \ 


+ 


WRT MN. Mo v6 Y, 


nw 


SE, HY, oY 


IS Y 
F/,'v T 


_ % 
TM IN" 
F, VE, ox, 
. p | 
A - = 


ur 


—_ —_ 
% —_ 
x 


NE MC Mel? h_ G £% 


44 


#0 


Col Why he that on off _— years mn of ie 
_ Cuts off ſo many years ob fearing deat 

Bri. Grant that, and then 1s death a knack. 
Soare we Ceſars Friends, that have abridg'd 
Histime of fearing death. Stoop Rowans, Roop, 
And let us bath our hands in Cefars blood 
Up ro the Elbows, and beſmear our Swerds. : 
Then walk we forth, evento the Marker /place 
And waving our red W eapons o're our heads, 
Let's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty. 


Caſſi. Stoop then, and waſh. How many ag Ras 


Shall this our lofty Scene be aCted over, 
Ia State unborn, and Accents yet unknown ? 
Bru. How many times ſhall Czfor bleet in ſpore ? 
That now on Pompeys Baſis lye alon & | 
- No worthyer then the duſt? 
Cafſ. So oft as that ſhall be, 
So often ſhall the knot of us be call'd, 
The Men that gave thear, Country, Liberty, 
Dec. What, ſhall we forth ? 
Caff. I, every man away. 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will-grace his lack 
With the moſt boldeſt, and beſt hearts of Rome. 


Enter @ Servant. 


Bru. Soft, who comes here? A friend of Antonys. 
Ser. Thus Brucus did my Maſter bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Antony bid mefall down, ' 
And being proſtrate, thus he bad me fay-: 
Brutus is Noble, Wiſe, Valiant, ;and-;Honeſt ; 
Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royal, and Loving: 
Say, 1 love Bratus, and | honour him; | 
Say, I fear*d Czſar, honour'd him, and loyd him. 
If Brutzs will vouchſafe, that Awtony 
May fafely come to him, and, be teſoly'd.. 
How C#far hath deſerv'd to lye in death, 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Cz/ar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The Forzunes and Aﬀair of Noble Brutus, 
Througa the hazards of this untrod State, 
With all true Faith. So ſays my Maſter db ongs: 


Bru. Thy Maſter is a Wiſdand, Valiant, Retwayns.: { ud » 


I never thought him worle : 

Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto theaþlate +: 
He ſhall be ſatisfied : and by PF ONIRaR > 
Depart untouch'd. 
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Ser. Ilefetch him preſently. Ex4t Servant. 


Bru. 1 know that we ſhall have himi well to-Priend. 
Caſſi. I wiſh we may: But yerhave ba mind 
That tears him much : and my miſgiving till - 
Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. | | 
Enter Amony. 


Bru. But here comes Antony: - 
Welcome Mark Antony. | 

Ant. O mighty Ceſar ! Doſt thoulye fo low? 
Are all thy Conqueſts, Glories, Triumphs; Speils, 
Shrunk to this littleMeaſure ? Faze thee welli | 
I know not Gentlemen what you intend,, 
Whoelſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank: 
If I my ſelf, there is no hour fo fit, 
As Cſars deaths hour ; nor no Inſtrumeny 


Of half that worth, as thoſe yourSwords ; made rich- ' 


With the moſt Noble blood of all this Worldi 

I do beſeech yee, if you bear me hard, 

Now, whilſf your purple@hands do-reek and fmoalk, 
Fulfill your pleaſure. Live a Thoufand years, -  * 

I ſhall not find my ſelf fo apr dye. io 
No place will pleaſe me fo, no thean- of death, 

As here by Ceſar, and by you cutoff, = 
The Choice and Maſter Spirits of this- Age. | 
Bru. O Antony ! Beg not your death of us : 

Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 

As by our harids, and this our preſent A& 
You ſee wedo : Yetſee you but our hands, 
And this, the bleeding buſineſs they have done, 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are ras 

And pity to the general wrong off Rome, 

As fire drives out fre, ſo pitty, patty | 
Hath done this deed on Ceſar. For your'part;” 


To you, our Swords haveleaden-points- Mark Antony: 


Our Arms in ſtrength of malice, and our: hearts 
Of Brothers temper, do receive you'1n, 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 
Caſſ. Your voyce ſhall be as ſtrong as any mans, 
In the diſpoſing of new Dignities | 
Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
'The Multitude, beſide themſelves with: fear, 
And then, we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why I, that did love Ceſar when [ ſtrook him, 
Have thus proceeded. | 
Ant. I doubt not of your Wiſdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand: 
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32 FUENRS 
Firſt Marcus Brutus will I ſhake withyou ; -- 
Next Cairs Caſſie do take your band;;' ! 
Now Decins Brutus yours ; now yours ;Metelius:; :.. 
Yours Cinna; and my valiant Caiks, yours; :/ 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours good Trebonias, 
Gentlemen all : Alas, what ſhall I ſay? ” 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
Thatone of rwo bad ways you muſt conceit: me, >. : 
Either, a Coward or a Flatterer. 
Thatl did love thee Ceſar, O'tis true : : 
If then thy Spirit look up »1us now. 
Shall it not grieve thee dearer then thy death, 
T'o ſee thy Antony making his peace, . 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes? . 
Moſt Noble, in the preſence of thy Coarlſe, 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtreamforth thy. blood. 
It would become me better, then to clofe 
In termsof Friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me Falizs, here waſt thou bay'd. brave Hart, - 
Here did*ſt thou fall, and here thy Hunters ſtant : :;-.” - 
Sign'd in thy Spoil, and Crimſon'd in thy Lethee.-;: ' | 
O World ! thou waſt the Forrelt to: this-Harr, 
And this indeed, © World, the Hart of thee. 
How like a Deer, ſtroken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou here lye ? 159h"2; 
Caſfſ. Mark Antony, s 

Ant. Pardon me Caius Caſſius: © /. 
The Enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this: 
Then, ina Friend, it is cold Madeſty. 

Caf}. I blame you not for praiſing Ceſar lo, 
But what compact mean you to have with-us? 
Will you beprick*d in number of our Friends, : _ 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on-you-2.+; | 1», 

- Ant. Therefore I rook.your hiands, but was indeed 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down. on Ceſar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all, 

Upon this hope, that you ſhall. give me[Reaſons, 

Why and wherein, Ceſar was dangerous, 26 2c] 
Bru. Or elſe were this a ſavage SpeCtacle, . , -- 
Our Reaſons are fo full of good regard, Tt Solal5 © 
That were you Antony, the Son of Ceſar, :; ., afro Ai a 
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Ant. That's all I ſeek, ; en: 3} or 1”) 9v0! bib ttt 1548 
And am moreover ſutor, that may ©. bobggnoutzud: ovsd 
Produce his body to the Market place, ;.-'*; 1:07 20 310m 3dv0b | a 
d inthe Pulpit as becomes a Friend; id vim 19bovt ngm dagdta Td 
pr”. 
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CASAR 


Speakin the Ocder of his Funerall. 
Bru. You ſhill Mark Antony. 
Caſſi. Brutus, a word with you: | 

You know not what you do ; Donot conſent 

That Antony ſpeak in his Funerall: 

Know you how much the people may be mov'd 

By that which he will utter? 

Bru. By your pardon : 

I will my {{lf into the Pulpit fiſl, 

And ſhew the reaſon of our Cefers death. 

What Antony fhall ſpeak, I will proteft 

He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion : 

And that we are contented Gear ſhall 

Have all true Rites, and lawful Ceremonics, 

Ic ſhall advantage more, then do us wrong. 

Caſſi. I know not what may fall, 1:like ut nor. 
Bru. Mark Antony, hase you Ces badly : 

You ſhall not 8n your Funerall ſpeech blame us, 

But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Ceſar, 

And ſay you do*r by our permiſſion.: 

Elſe ſhatl you not have any hand at all 

About his Funerall. And you ſhall fpeak 

1n the ſame Pulpit whereto I am going, 

After my ſpeech is ended. 

Ant. Beit fo: 

I do defire no more. | 

Bru, Prepare the body then, and follow 0s. Exvunt, 
Manet Antony. 

O pardon me, thou bleedingpiece of Earth : 

That I am meek and gentle with theſe Butchers. 

Thouart the Ruines of he -Ndbleſt man 

That ever lived in the Tide of Times. 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly Blood. 

Overthy wounds, now do I Prqpkelie, 

(Which like dumb mouths. de ope their Ruby hps, 

To beg the yoyce and utterance of m Tongug) | 

A Curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men; 

Domeſtick Fury, and fierce Civalsſtrakey 1 1 

Shall cumber all the parts of raly : il tit ch be 

Blood and deſtru&tion ſhall be ſoin uſe, : -/ Lies 7 7 

And dreadfull ObjeQs.ſo familiar, \ C0 
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Thar Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behsld jj +... || Fo c 

. 'heirlnfants quartered with cthethaads:of War, |. - >, 
All. picty choak'd with cuſtom of fell deedy,./; 1 i ben oy) 7 13 
And Czſars Spirit ranging for Revenge . 1 nh ol F-4 [5 


With Ate by his (ide, comehot from Hell, Sil -fpdiis 1157460 ov. 
| ines yt Monarkev ger... bas man rriguo2 
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34 JUL 19S 
Cry havock, and let ſlipthe Dogs of War, ? 


That this foul deed, ſhall ſmell abovethe Earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for Buriall. 
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Enter Ottavio's Servant. 


—_ 


You ſerve Ofavizs Czar, do you not ? 
Ser, Ido Mark Antony. 
Ant. Ceſar did write for him to cometo Rome. 
Ser. Hedid receive his Letters, and is coming, 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth 
O Ceſar ! 
Ant. Thy heart isbig : get thee a-part and weep * 
Paſſion I ſee iscatching from mine eyes; 
Seeing thoſe Beads of forrow ſtand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy Maſter coming ? 
Ser. Heliesto night within feven Leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, | 
And tell him what hath chanc'd : 
Here isa mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of ſafety for Offavius yer, 
Hye hence, and tell him-fo. Yetſtay a while, 
Thou ſhalt not back, till I have born this coarſe 
Into the Market place: There ſhall I try 
In my Oration, how the People take 
The cruell iflue of theſe bloody men ; 
According to the which* thou ſhalt diſcourſe 
To young Ofavius, of the ſtate of things. 
- Lend me your hand: Exeunrt. 
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Enter Brutus and goes into » the Pulpit, _ i is, 
with the Plebeians, h v 


Ple. We will be farisfied : let us *s carieied; 
Bru. Then follow me, and give itie Aubencoricnds 
Caſſins go you: into the other _—_ (4; Be | too of] god of 
And partthe Numbers: name rar oils noge ny ) I A 
Thoſe that will. hear me ſpeak, let *em m dv ieke 5. 29798 604 4111] j2ubomoCl 
Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him, * | 2-4 1 oy 189 2713 is 1 inus Unde 
And publick Reaſons-ſhall be Ce: 27 ot 5d He! noob Lage booll 
Of C2fars death: 6414164 « 612 i1:+;2b boA 
Þ. Ple. 1 will hear Brutus ſpeaks; '- aw 931001 32d Hegl enarirc M ed T 
2. | will hear Caſſius, and compart thei Reiſen vw bone magtn med T 
When ſeverally we hear themrendred/ {'-} 1o £00709 do! Tv þ  Aeore. 11q A 
3- 'Fhe Noble Brutus-is aſcended : gitenes-/!. A Qt) 1; Je 2 »\>.") bon. 
Bru. Be patient tilb the laſt ef 21M ION 2MOD 
Fovians, Countrey.men,. and Lovers, Hens: me-Tfor'my cnile cod boli 
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CASAR 35 
that you may hear. Believe me for mine Honour, and have reſpedt to mine 
Honour, that you may believe. Cenfure me in your Wiſdom, and awake 
your Senſes, that you may the bevter Judge. If there be any in this Aſſembly, 
any dear Friend of C/ars, to himlfay, that Brutus love ro Ceſar, wasno 
leſs then his. If then that Friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Car, 
this is my anſwer : Not thatI lov'd Czſar leſs, but that I lov'd Rome more. 
Had you rather Ceſar were living, and dye all Slaves ; then that Ceſar were 
dead, to live all Free-men ? As Czſar fov'd me, I weep for him ; as he was 
Fortunate, I rejoyceat it ; as he was Valiant, I honour him : But, as he was 
Ambitious, I flew him. There is Tears, for his love : Joy, for his Fortune -: 
Honour, for his Valour : And Death, for his Ambition. Whois here ſo baſe, 
that would bea Bondman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have I offended. Whois 
here ſorude, that would not be a Roman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have I offend- 
ed. Who 1s here ſo vile, that will not love his Country ? If any, ſpeak, for him 
have I offended. Ipauſe for a Reply. 

All. None Brutus, none. | 

Brutus. Then none have I offended. Thave done no more to Ceſar, then 
you ſhall do to Brutus. The Queſtion of his death, is inrold in the Capitol! : 
his Glory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences entorc'd, 
for which he ſuffered death. 


Enter Mark Antony, with Czfars body. 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by Mark Antony, who though he had no 
hand in his death, ſhall receive the benefit of his dying, a place in the Common- 
wealth, as which of you ſhall not'? With this I depart, that as I ſlew my beſt 
Lover for the good of Rome, I have the ſame Dagger for my ſelf, when ir 
ſhall pleaſe my Country to need my death. 

All. Live Brutus, live, live. | 

1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houſe, 

2. Give hima Statue with his Anceſtors. 

3. Let him be Cz/ar. 

4. Ceſars better parts 
Shall be Crown'd in Brutus. 

1. We'll bring him to his Houle, 
With Showtrs and Clamors. 

Bru. My Country-men. 

2. Peace, Silence, Brurs ſpeaks. 

I. Peace ho. 

Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And(for my ſake) ſtay here with Antony: 
Do grace to Ceſars Corps, and grace his Speech 
Tending to Ce/ars Glories, which Mark Antony 
(By our permiſlion)is allow*d ro make. 
I dointreat you, not.a man depart, | 
Savel alone till Antony have ſpoke. Ext. 


1. Stay hs, and let us hear Mark Antony =” 
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34 FULTYO- ij 
Cry havock, and let ſlip the Dogs of War, 


That this foul deed, ſhall ſmell abovethe Earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for Buriall. 
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Enter Oftavio's Servant. 
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You ſerve Ofavizs Ce/ar, do'you not ? 
Ser. Ido Mark Antony. 
Ant. Ceſar did write for him to cometo Rome. 
Ser. Hedid receive his Letters, and is coming, 
And bid me fay to you by word of mouth 
O C2/ar ! 
Ant. Thy heart isbig : get thee a-part and weep : 
Paſſion I ſee 1scatching trom mine eyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of forrow ſtand in thine, 
Began to water, Is thy Maſter coming ? 
Ser. He lies to night within feven Leagues of Rome: 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, 
And tell him what hath chanc'd : 
Here isa mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Reme of ſafety for Offavius yet, 
Hye hence, and tell him. fo. Yetſtay a while, 
Thou ſhalt not back, till I have born this coarſe 
Into the Market place: There ſhall I try 
In my Oration, how the People take 
The cruell iflue of theſe bloody men ; 
According to the which* thou ſhalt diſcourſe 
To young O&avius, of the (tate of things. 
- Lend me your hand: | _ Exeunt. 
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Enter Brutus and goes into ; ah Pulpir, and CaMMi is, 
with the Plebeians, ", | 


x f1 1:11! by 
Ple. We will be ſatisfied : let us be (ariaied; - 
Bru. Then follow me, and give itje Getkcotticads; 
Caſſins go you into the other ſlreety's + 177 14 5 1 29 co yo earls 25g 
Aad partthe Numbers: « nam 10 #Qcn1t vil3 n10 qu 2c il tied) 2I:uD A 
T hole | thatwill hear me ſpeak, let *em ſtay here 4. bone 11 _ mod 
Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him, * ' 3-4L 1 "ah 129 21 [is 1-I1mw ode 
And publick. Reaſons-ſhall be __ P17 LOA 90 HESTP? ror y 27:8 boolfl 
Of Czfars death: 161.1176} ©! 2329160 Hittbionb LoA 
3 Fle, 1 will hear Brutus ſpeate; '- cv RIVTI ls} ersd2cM 16d T 
2. [| will hear Caſſivs, and Fender thei y Rin W DIT917EL P zagni md T 
When ſeverally we hear themrendred:” >» /-: | 1o £00! v2 di1w Faltoo yoig IA 
3. Flie Noble Brut#s-is aſcended : Steen 1 11 Qs) 1: 11q© Ops. Y bo f\ 
Bru. Be patient tilk the laſt. ef £1 ON 10G 21009 Ht d 2th die / 
Foveans, Countrey.men,. and Lovers, eus ms 'Tor:! my cauſe; ad boſs: 
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CESAR. 35 
that you may hear. Believe me for mine Honour, and have reſpe& to mine 
Honour, that you may believe. Cenfure me in your Wiſdom, and awake 
your Senſes, that you may the bevter Judge. If there be any 1n this Aſſembly, 
any dear Friend of C/ars, to himIfay, that Brutus love to Ceſar, wasno 
leſs then his. Ifthen that Friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Cz/ar, 
this is my anſwer : Not thatI lov'd Czſar leſs, but that I lov'd Rome more. 
Had you rather Czſar were hiving, and dye all Slaves ; then that Cſar were 
dead, to live all Free-men ? As Czſar fov'd me, I weep for him ; as he was 
Fortunate, I rejoyce at it ; as he was Valiant, I honour him: But, as he was 
Ambitious, I flew him. There is Tears, for his love : Joy, for his Fortune : 
Honour, for his Valour : And Death, for his Ambition. Whois here (> baſe, 
that would bea Bondman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have I offended. Whois 
here ſorude, that would not be a Roman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have I offend- 
ed. Who 1s here ſo vile, that will not love his Country ? If any, ſpeak, for him 
have I offended. Ipauſe for a Reply. | 

All. None Brutus, none. 

Brutus. "Then none have I offended. Thave done no more to Ceſar, then 
you ſhall do to Brutus. The Queſtion of his death, is inrolPd in the Capitol! : 
his Glory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences entorc'd, 


for which he ſuffered death. 
Enter Mark Antony, with Czfars body. 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by Mark Antony, who though he had no 
hand in his death, ſhall receive the benefit of his dying, a place in the Common- 
wealth, as which of you ſhall not'? With rkis I depart, thatas I ſlew my beſt 
Lover for the good of Rome, Ihave the ſame Dagger for my ſelf, when it 
ſhall pleaſe my Country to need my death. 
All. Live Brutus, live, live. | 
1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houſe, 
2. Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors. 
2. Let him be Czſar. 
4. Ceſars better parts 
Shall be Crown'd in Brutus. 
1. We'll bring him to his Houle, 
With Showts and Clamors. 
Bru. My Country-men. 
2. Peace, Silence, Brutws ſpeaks. 
1. Peace ho. 
Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And(tor my ſake) tay here with Antony: 
Do grace to Cſars Corps, and grace his Speech 
Tendingto Ce/ars Glories, which Mark Antony 
(By our permiſſion) is allow*d to make. 
I dointreat you, not a man depart, | 
Save alone till Antony have ſpoke. Exit. 
I. Stay ho, and let us hear Mark Antony 
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_ 2 Let:bim. go.up wa .the gublick Chair, 
war $hiq=— ble Znjeny, ga. FA iid 
Ant; For Brutus ſake, I amibeho ta. yall, |. 
4, What does he fay, of Brutzs ? 
He ſays, for Brutus fake 
Mr kinds himſelf beholding taue all, 
4, * LE were beſt he ſpeak,no- harm of Brutus here? 
1 This-Ca/ar was a Tyrant, | 
Nay thaz's certain. : ; 
We are- bleſt that. Rome is rid'of him... 
2, Reace, let uglhear what, Zptony can lay. 
414, You. gentle Romans. | 
lk Reace bo, let. us hear him. " 
dnti,Fnends, Romans,, Countrymen,lend.me.yauncary, 
'T come to bury Czſar, not to praiſe him : 
The evil that men do, lives Ef 9 them, 
The good,is oft. enterred with. thair bong, 
Sa leg. he with Ca/ar. The Noble Brut, 
 Wathtold you Ce/ar was. Ambinious.: 
Tf it wereſo it wasa grievous Faulr. 
And grievouſly hath Czar anſwer'd it. 
' Here under leave of Bre1xs,, and:tha neſt 
C For Brutus is an Honourable man, 
So arathey;all ;, all Honourable men}, 
Come Ito. heokin Ce/ars Fungrall, 
Me-was my: Friend, faithfu),, and:juſkte.me:;, 
But. Brutas-ſays, he- was, Ambitious, 
And' Brutus i8an Honourable man, 
He hath brought many Captives home to Rue, 
Whoſe Ranſoms d..1 the genemal Coffers All. :: 
Did this in Ceſar ſeem Ambitious ? 
When that the Poor bave cry*d, Ceſar hath wept : 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner ſtuff, 
Yet Brutus fays, he was Ambitious : 
And Brutus 18 an Honourable man, 
You all did ſee, that on the Lupercall, 
I thrice preſented him a Kingly C rown. 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this Ambitzon” 
Yet Brutus fays, he was Ambitious, 
And ſure he 1s an Honourable man. 
I ſpeak nor to diſprove what Brutus ſhoke,, 
But here amto ſpeak what I. do know; 
You all did love him once, not without cauſ; 
What cauſe with-holds you then, ro mourn for him? 
O Judgment / thou art fled ro brutiſh Beaſts, 
And Men have loſt their Reaſon. Bear withune, 
My heart isin the Cofhn there with Car, 
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And 1 muſt pauſe, till it come back to me. * __ + COMMENTERS 


b Methinky here, 0 | 
2 If thou con et fig  AHKET,, roriq ora logo? Hiw Y- . 


Caſar DEG grone wrong. _- os oy. 3, Ss 
= Hashe Maſters ? I fear theng will a werſe. come in his places, a 
4. Mark'd ye his words ? he:wauld'nattake the Crown, 
Therefore *cs certain, he was not Ambitious. 
\ 1. If it be found fo, ſome will deer abideit. 
2. Poor foul, his eyes are red as fire with weeping, 
3. There's not a Nobler man in Rome then Amony, 
4. Now mark him, he begingaggin.to-ſpeaks, | 
Ant. But yeſterday, the word ot. Ceſar might. | 
Have ſtood againſtthe World : Now lies ke there, | 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. | 
O Maſters ! If I werediſpos'd to Gig | 
Your hearts and minds to Mutiny and Rage, 
I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong : 
Who ( you all know) are Honourable men, 
] will not do them wrong : I rather chooſe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong,my ſelf and. you, _ 
Then I will wrong ſuch Honourable men: : E 
But here's a Parchment, with the Saal af Cz/ar,, | 
I found it in his Cloſet, *tis his WiTT : 
Let but the Commons hear this Teſtamgnt.: 
(Which pardon me) I do not mean to read, 
And they would go and kiſs dead C2fars wounds. 
 Anddip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood ;, 
Yea, beg a bair of him for Memory,, 
And dying, mention it within their Wilk,, 
Bequeathing it as a rich Legacy ; 
Unto their Iſſue, ; | 
4 We'll hear the Will, read; it, ark Apteny., 
All. The Will, the Wil ; we wiffthean, Caſars Will, , 
Ant. Have patience gentle Friends; T mul nat read'it... ." 
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Ir is not meet you know how C#fpr lov'd you : 

You arenot Wood, you are not Stones, but men :. 

And being men, hearing the Willof Czſar,, 

It will inflame you, it will make you mad; ... _ 

'Tis good you know not that you are his, Heirs, . pen; 

For if you ſhould, O what will come oft? ©. 
4 Read the Will, we?ll hear it Antony : PO TITTY + 

You ſhall read us the Witl, Czſars Will. | 
Ant. Will you be patient ? Will you, ſfay a, while ?, 

I have o're-ſhot my ſelf to tell you of it, , 

I fear I wrong the Honourable men, "== 

Whoſe Daggers have ſtab'd Ceſar: I do fear it. | 
4 They were Traitors : Honourable men ? 


AIL 
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All. The Will, SU a 705 528J amen 1; 1ti2 yon T1 ey 
2 They were Villains, Mutderers ! the' Toda ts 2g. Ha#'5 
Ant. You will compell methen of "a eva . 
Then make a Ring about the Cor 
And let me ſhew yot! Mi YR rinds ef w, 
Shall I deſcend ? And'wilt a give me lave?” 

All. Come down. 

2. Deſcend. 

2 Youſhall haveleave. 

4 A Ring, ſtand round. FRE | 

'x Stand trom the Hearſe, fandifrom the Body. 

2 Room for Antony, molt Noble Antony. 

Ant. Nay preſs not ſoupon me, ſtand far off. 

All. Stand back : room, bear back. 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed thera now. | 
You all do know this Manile ] rerhember 
The firſt time ever Ceſar put it on, 

*T'was ona Summers Evening in his Tent, 
That day he overcame the Nerv:4 
Look, in this place ran Caffizs Dagger through? 
See what arent the envious Carke-niade = © 
Through this, the well-beloved'Bruts ſtab'd, 
And as he pluck'd his curſed Steel away : 
Mark how the blood of Czfar followed it, 
As ruſhing out of doors, to be refoly*d 
If Brutus ſo unkindly knock'd or no : | 
For Brutus, as you know, was C2{ars Angel. 
Judge, O ye Gods, how dearly Cz/ar lov'd him. 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cur of all; 
For when the Noble Ceſar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong then Traitors arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him : then burſt his Mighty heafr, 
Andin his Mantle, Muffling up his face, . © 
Even atthe Baſe of Pompeys Statue | - * 
(Which all the while ran blood) great C2/ar fat 
O whata fall wasthere, my Countrymen?_ , 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whil't bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd 6yer ws. vid 

: Onow you weep, andlI perceive you feel 
The dint of pitty : Thee are gracious drops. 
Kind Souls, what weep you, when you but behold 
Our Ceſars Ve [ture wounded ? Look you here, | 
Here is Himſelf, mar'd as you fee with Traitory. = 

x: Opittyous ſpeRacle ! 7 

2 O Noble Ceſar 3 } 

3 O wofulday ! 

:4 © Traitors, Villains ! 
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1. O moſt bloody fight ! 
2. We will bereveng'd : Revenge... 
About, ſeek, burn, fire, kill, ſlay, 
Let not a Traitor live. 
Ant. Stay Countrymen, _. 
I. Peace there, hear the Noble Antony,q ,, : 
2. We'll hear him, we'll follow. him, we 1} die with \ os 
Ant. Good Friends, ſweet Friends, let me nor ſtir you up.. 
Toſuch a ſudden Flood of Mutiny : 
They that have done this Deed, are Honourable... 
What private griets they: haves, alas FAT Pots 
That made them doit : They are Wiley; and: 
And will nodoubt with Reaſons anſwer you..,...,. 
I come not (Friends) to ſteal away your hearts, 
I am no Orator, as Brutze 1s ; 
Bur (as you know me all) a plain blunt. man - 
Thar love my Friend, and that they know full _ 
That gaveme publick leave to {peak of Bi yb.ou ow ionhC , 


ForlI have neither writ nor words, nor worth, 
Action, nor Utterance, nor the po Speech g5 5, in 
To ſtir mens Blood. 1 only ſaeak > cn '*7 hy un py ora BA 
I tell you that, which you your ſelves do-know, 
Shew you ſweet Cſars wounds, poory,pgpr, 
And bid them ſpeak for me : 
And Brutus Antony, there wergan Apt 
Would ruffle up your Spiris,,and pup a. SAgpS. 
In every wonngd:afiCe/ar, that. ſhould maye . 
The ſtones of Rome, to riſe and diguny- 
All. We'll Mutiny i: 
» Well burn the houſe F, Brates, 
3: Away then,. co 
Ant: Yerhear. me Countrymen,.y@;hg 
All, Peace Ho, hear Antony, molt Noble 
Ant. Why Friends, you goto do you yg rt oor NY us 
Wherein hath Cefar thus:deſerv*d your loves?- | 
Alas,you know not, 1 mult tell you then : 
You have forgot the Will.I'told-you' of. - 
All, Moſt true, the Will Apdires hear, the 
Ant: Here is the Will, nad under. Ce/ars kg 
Toevery RomanCitizen he gives,. 
ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmaes. 
'2: Ple.\ Moſt Noble Cefer, we'll revengegug &4Þ-1/c4 
Ars hog | T ms 199110 
Hear m6 uh patience: t; naff'T 51601! dard 
yoltbr511-f teks To } Sy? * 
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Oa this ſide Tyber, he hath left them you, Oo $1 yooold Nor « 
And to your Heirs for ever : common  W/SIVITEG AW 2 
To ws abroad, and Recreate your ſelves. 
Here was a Ceſar : when comes ſuch another ? 

1.. Ple. Never, never : come, away, away : 
We'll burn his body i in the Holy Pliee, - 
And with the Brands fre Phe" Dexiton Houſes, 
'E: aye up the Body: ' 

. Ple. Go fetch "Ti 

2. Ple. Pluck down Benches: < 

4- Ple. Pluck down For ae any thing, - 

Ant. Now letit wet 16f thou iro, {52 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt; ©! 72 
How now Fellow ? e293 ol 510"! 
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Ser. Sir, Octavims 18 PSs "_ ” "oy 
Ant. Where 1s he ? eGTIOW 107 HH10% 
Ser. Heand Lepidus are at Caftrs hon.” 
Ant. And thither will 1 height, "ro viichin: oO 
He comes upon a with. Fortutreis 0 | OY 240 
And in this mood wil ptve ts titty _ 7 18" $2 1991 140%, WS0G 
Ser. I heard him ſay, Brunt nl Cop 2p * OIL TO? 21.061 0G 0 bif 
Arerid like Madmen through the Gittes v8 Rewe,! fon to Loa 
Ant. Beltke they had ſomefiarite.of He Poe. 1u0v <3 oIRutbluoW 
How I had moved them. Bring tift'tb OCH. . JBneaws. 


nUUNA ton a 3 
Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plcbeiafs:! MA IFS'N av 
nat lo 9Nnod 2:3 mningd Ty IL 
Cimnna. I dreamt to night, that fea? with nfo > fall \&wA £ 
And things unluckily chzrgs Peafufre: 191411010. 907 16510 19Y + 
I have no will to wander forfh\5Þdawe;! /' on , by 1631 011 9289T MM 
Yer ſomething leads the Forth: ph 14 uoy of 01 og 1 POY evra yn au 
1. What is your yame? - #22001 1007 105912) 21d wn don aigzed 
2. Whether are you going? * axtl3 voy [197 wr I 0a vwonl yoy eziA 


- Where do you fi - 40 woy blo I [lt ad) 102101 9vgd noY 
Are you a mart Ra rar lit 4 23 207) flu M AN 
Anſwer every man dire&V BAL, 445 219122] ay 
I, and brie y. | en? Vim 07, 13 31, Kam: \ (1ava0) 
I; and wiſely,  AmRand 995) Wa9v2t nom lrovit yiovs ol 
3 1, and truly, you-Wbte Bih2319%9% ow nil.  aldo/1 16M. ML 
Cin. What is my Name ? Whither am'I poing?"MkefowddNM wah? Am 
I a married man or a Batchellour ? Then to adWwerreq ety $Aun ; Sit nd 
+ briefly, wiſely and truly : 4 Batchellor, . od 59290 hs, 
2. That's as much as otly athavty.: youtt Ncaratuc 'P 
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ps for that fear : proceed JO RR wn bngrodtA :g23eving abt 
| Cinna. 
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Ciens; Dire&l} Iam going to Corfer's Funtrabl! :- 9vib 20 2501? 2119 ed 61 


ORET or an Enemy, {v2 02d DA off bn Loos wee ee! HG er 
Cinna. As a Friend. ASnilif} 284 iba 
2. That matter is anſwered direQly. "reins Ss 
4 For nn our dwelling ; briefly,  , 
iefly, I dwell by kbe Capitol. 


- "Your Name Sir, truly. 

Cinza. Truly, my "Name is Cine. 

x. Tear him to pieces, he's a Confpirator, 

Cinns. I am Cinna the Poet, I am Cinne the Poet. .- 

4- Tear him for his bad Verſes, tear him for his bad Verſes. 

Cir. I am not Cinna the Confpirator. bag 

4- It is no' matter, his name's Cinne, plck bar jo Name out. of his Heart, 
and turn him going. ode hs 

23. Tear him, tear him; Come, Brands ho,, Firebran s: to Irutus, to Caf 
fins, burn all. Some to Decins ww6arg and-ſome £6 s; fame. to Ligari- 


us, Away, go. Wy | ”  Enoons a{bche, Fiehoonp 
5 WI; | "= VIf? 3 ; A 
TPP . "O08 0 TAIT F #7 — C1 
$:57 77 ys | / 1 A kk n | wry 
Atlus Warts. ns nonlte7 oiet LM 
np HOKE NIISTOTL 4 46 31th 
[E's RI Oe 2 WI 1 7% TP dT LS T9 1971 
37mm 7 wet y ET ME 
Enter re i Oh an Lepidus rr 
fix! 10 
Ant. Theſe many then ſhall dye, their Names are a , 


Os. Your Brother too muſt dyc;* conſent} you Lepidus ?. 
Lep. Ido conſent. | prowl © RO 
' Os. Prick him down Antony21i72 rr 17 16 a9 19 & ff oh 1 on hn 
Lep. Upon Condition Publize ſhall not live, | {ET d11wy woods huct® 
Who is your Siſters Son, Marbigmtowp. 314 tic nnd nl he 
Ant. He ſhall-not live; look, with a Spot I dam him, = -ef-34; 
But Lepides,. go you to Ceſar't houſe : Sth 
Fetch the Will hither, and we ſhall derernvine.*«.i! 70 
How to cut off ſome charge in Leg$ies,905 21,0; 


Led Whar ? ſhall | nd you here ? ; 
. Or here, or at the Capitol. Exit. Lepidus«.... _ 
Ant. This is a flight unmeritable nian,/ or tos. . : &: 
| Meet to be ſent on Errands: is itfiees, wile Oo i, 
The three-fold World divided, hedhould.fland.” | 1 oo 
yea ner hs +>AsM-zirl nor} nojun gas on, 
Ota. So- your hin, Fn Lankan Wor Ilbw om 27+ wa 5 9H | 
And took his Voice 0OPP 7 yd 10 S2n Þ as D: 


In our black Bega and Ro en 01 91152 yinow 2mb} 5/11 no) 
Ante Oftavite, 1 have ſeen mote:-ddys  ghan(y9u;" » Sas 2 
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Aud though we lay theſe Honours on tis Man © «bins 2 
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Toaſe our ſelves of divers fldatras Code, - 07 ens 1 URgie; [Fo 
He ſhall but bear them, as the Afs bears Gold, 1! 1:4 +0 = TOE 
To groan and ſweat under the Buſinefs, £.5912T-s 2A ton 
Either led or driven, as we point the way: 
And having braught our Treaſure, where wewwilh, 
Then rake we down his Load, and tgtty bitwoff | 
(Like to the erhpty Aſs) to ſhake his _—_ SF 7 28 mr wor. . 
And graze in Commons. - 9) © ome ya .vierÞ ae 
Ota. You may do your Will: 71d 
But he's a try ed, and valiant Sonldier: > 7 
Ant. So is my Horſe Off awins; wn: for, thav"/ 
Ido prekens ſtore of Provender. .*0!s11Q } 115. 90 
Ir isx Prext e that T redch' ts: Get, /: AVVLY 2 man aill 
'To wind, to [top, to run directly ON : 
His cor penile, 1 i by thy 8pirir, 
— A\he Fs 40; wins 0: 
Ptrain'd, and bid go fink _ 
A _ bet Fullow; one that feeds 
On ObjeQts; Ares, and-{mitations,.. ——.. -.___ 
Which out of aſe, and {tal'd by other men 
Begin his Faſhion, Do-not tatk.of tim; 
But as a Property : and now Oftavius, 
Liſten great things. Brutus and Caſfres 
Are levying. Powers; We muſt ſtraight make head: 
Therefore let our Alliance bercembmn'd;.” ( Nn00 $ 
Our beſt Friends made, our means ſtretch 'd, | 
And ler us preſently Virtin 'Connicel, 
How covert matters *hity be beſt :chiletas? = FR 
And open Perils ſureſt anſwered. = =<: 2tnos obs T-; 
O#a. Let us do (o : for we are at rhe Stakegg.n 4 . nwob mid $5149 (2 
And bayed about with many 'Emerriiosy! WT vr | notibnoD) noolf «©: 
And ſome that ſmile have 1n ther Hhequldn) M. no 21-170 Ns 
Millions of miſchiefs. 7 2 7 2092 =» dine of | Exeunt.r 
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Drum. Enter Brutus, Lucillius,. nd.1lp, iews., _ wi. 
Pingarus. zrces Hehe, I ct 9945 0 amo} fc 
Z 2? 25d voy nit 1 iid} © 

Bru. Stand'Hs! 1»! 7 rp 7 

Lucil.' Give the Word ho, and ſtanl:: 1: 

Bru. What now: Lucillins, 1s Caſſizes ne@#Þ5; 2i : >| 

Lucil. He is at hand,. and "Pillar nine babes | b; SC 7INE” 
To do you Saluration: from his Maſter: ? 10 ntl} 01/9917 (2d3 4o 900 

Bru. He greets me well. Your Miſter Pindazanir! [thu fr 1 02 iQ 
In his own Change, or by 1 ill Offieedy>11; 27 bigor) wit 210 #2 003 bn#, 
Hath given-me fome worthy cauſe to withy 15/019 (bn; +; nat doold wo ol 
Things done, undone: Babi arti 1-1 5 | ? ani BO a; bt. 
| hall be ſatizfied. ef MM zidz uo wen 5; AY Sw ca vodlaghu 


we 


. Stand. 


COAVAR 


Pin. 1 do not doube 


But chat my Sond on ths FT 
Such as he 1 lo? REST Bl T. ad apts 14/3 nap 


Bru. He 20 t 
How he receiv'd you; let me be tefoly 
Lucil. With Courteſie, ard with Ra enough, 
But not with ſuch familiar Inſtances, 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conteronce 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd , 
A hot Friend, cooling * Evet note Tatts, 
When Love begins - ficken and decay 
It uſeth an enforced Ceremony. 
There are no Tricks; in plain and fimple Faith : 
Burt hollow men, like Horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew, and projuls of their Mertte: 


But when they ſhould dies Te dee ke: 

They fall their Creſts, and lik 

Sink in I Tryal. Comes his A _ be 
Lucil, They mean this N1 ardit to 

The greater pay the Herſh hn genernt dos 
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Are come with Caſſius. 

Enter Gill and hu Powers. 

- Bru, Hark, he is arriv'd; | tarG 3 on VO 3 906K,» Ce 
March gently on to meer hitn. | 1 WOO f 


Caſſi. Stand ho. 
Bru Stand ho, ſpeak the Word ng: 
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Stand. 
Stand. 
Caſſi. Moſt Noble Brother, you have done me oth. 
Bru. Judge me you Gods; wrong I maine Enemies?” 
Andif not 4 how 7 ſhould I wrong a Brother? 
, Caſþ. Brutus this ſober Form of yours oy Wrongs, | 
And when you do them 
 _ Brut. Caſſims, be content. ; 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, 1 do know you welt. © | NEE 
Before the Eyes of both our Armies here Spot : 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from vs) | 
| Letus not wrangle. '. Bid them-move 9 | 
Then in my Tent Caſſ*  enlitge your Ghiefs*'** LET 
And I will give you Audience. THT - 
Caſſs. Pindars, Do Ye tdittoy 2 a TRE, 
;Bid, our Cotnmanders lcad their Charges off" V7 Hun 1 not om 3.901 wth 
| Ne A 


——_——— 
x*.'YS,\ 


TY. xy, 


— LC 


—_— 


CETICICICINTNGD 


0 =_ —_ " 


—_ 
TIT 


—__——_— 
%* Paw 


dT 


=yY 


_——,& I m— 4 P 
"' + 1 « 
Bk (fie, 6h (jk 
. \ fY WW”, CY» 
FY oh h © a. _ A AY 


'B'&h, 


CNET) 


"FPTE LLIGY 
A little from this Ground, 


Bra. Lucillizs, do you the like, no. 
Come to our Tent, till we have done « 
Let Luci and Titimins guard our door. | ; 

Manet Brutus an -TIOvY I OP *x 

Caſſi. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in hg - b; 57 og 

Yon have condemn'd, and noted Lucias Pella © 4H 


1d:;0b or c 
iÞA gf (doM x V/ 


On #1 2H 


© + a 


For taking Bribes here of the Sardians ; IE ro 0 hot ag 


Where my Letters, praying on his fide,” 

Becauſe I knew the Man was {lighted off. 
Bra. You wrong'd your ſelf ro write.in ſuch a Gate” 
Caſſi. In ſuch a time as this, it is not.meet 

Thar every nice Offence ſhould bear his Comment. 
Bru. Let me tell you Caſſiza, you your ſelf 

Are much condemn*d to have an 'uching 3000s 


To ſell, and mart your Of EMA. IIS .. 


'Fo Undeſervers... 
Caſſi.+I aw 4K, Patin # _w_ | 
You know that ws are Brutzes. that ſreaks "I 


Or by the Gods, this Speech were cle. your laſt, ES £ _ 2; 
Bru. The Name of .Caſſizs hongurs-this 5 Lhe dT? = 


And Chaltiſement doth therefore hide. by Heads... 
Caſſi. Chaftiſement ? EY 
Bru. Remember March, the Ides of March remeber ] 
Did'not great Full bleed for Juftice ſake? 
What Villain touch'd his Body, . that did ſtab, 
And not for Juſtice ? What ?' Shall one of Us, _;- . book 
That ftruck the fore-moſt man. of all this World,” "a | ; 


- 


Bur for ſupporting Robbers ; ſhall we now, Fa _ a | 


Contaminate our ain 206 with baſe Bribes + _- W. 

And fell the mighty ſpace of our large Honours. ES TS 

For ſo-much Traſh, as may be graſped thus ? | 

I had rather be a Dog, and bt the hes 

'Than ſuch a: Roman.. EE ae 
Caſſi. Brut us, bait nor ms;.. { 48:014 .{o) 

Pl] not indure it : you forget your war 

To hedge me in. Is a Souldier, I, _ -.- 

Older in PraQtice,, abler than your al- Os FR 

To make Conditions. - ERS = 
Bru. Go-too : you are not ot Cofſine,. id-7 O 
Caſk. 1 am: fie hs 
Bru. I ſay, you are. nor. 
Caſf. Urge me no-more, Þſhall TRE? my 1 OY 

Hive mind upon- your Health.:. ;Tempr me. the. : 
Bra:. Away ſlight man: OB 32 * a9 4,2, 
Caſp. Pe pollible ? Boo os 

' Bru. Hear-me;. for I will ſpeal&. 1 OD 
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' MuſtI gi Mob] give way and room to your raſh Choler ? 
frighted when a Mad-man ftares ? 
wor O ye Gods, ye Gods, Mult I endure all this ? © rY 
Bre. All this? I more: Free till yaur. FORT; break; 
Go ſhew your Slaves how, cholerick you 
_ And make your Botidmen tremble. "Mak 11 I.bow 7 
Muſt I obſerve you? Muſt I __ and nd coourh, ; 
Under your teſty Humour? B 
You all di he Venom of firms Spleen | 
Though it do ſplit you. For, from this day, forth,, 
pll aſe you for my Mirth,, yea for my Laugt ter 
_ ou are Waſpiſh.. 
. Is it come to this? + © hh. 
Fs You ſay, you are a better Souldier; 
Letita ſo; make your viunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe | me well. For mine'own part, 
I ſhall be glad to learn of Nome nes: | 
Caf. You wrong me every \ 
You wrong me Brutw: *© 
I ſaid, an Elder Souldier; nota Better. 
Did 1 ſay Better? 
Bru. If you did, I care net. © | | | 
Cafſ. When Ceſar liv*d,. he durſt 'not thus have ab me:: 
Brut. Peace, Peace, you durlt' not fo have —_— him. 
Caſſi. I durſt not? | 
Brut. No. 
Gaſſ.. What? durſt not tempt kim #* 
Bru. For your Life you durſt'not. 
Caf. Do not preſume- too much upon my Love, 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 
Bru, You have done that you ſhould be rn for.” 
There is no Terror Caſſu in your Lira of 
For I'am arm'd fo ſtrong in Honeſty, ©. 
That they.paſs by me, as the idle Wind; 
Which 1 reſpe&' nor. 1 did fend to you © 
| For certain Sums of Gold,. which you deny'd me, , 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means:, 
By Heaven, Thad rather coin tny Heat, 
And drop my Blood for Drach ' than to wing 4 
From thie hard hands- -of Peaſants, 411 .yile Traſh 
By any ye ne I'did fend” 
. Fo you for Gold to my Legions; . = 
Which you deny*d _ So that done ike Coffs | 5 En 
Should I have anfiver'd Cajzs Caſſi of ſo - OY 
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When Marcus Brut rrows fo cover DT he L408 . . 
To lock.ſuch Raſcal Uheeisroth nay whe _ ae as 
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Caf. 1 did ndt.” wheat Fool”; heres 7 Ee) hn 
'That brought my Anſwer back. Oka riy 1 my hen; | - 


YAKGE «+ . "IZY 


A Friend Thould bear his Friends Tnfirmities; .. . - oncietos HM 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are, -. -. ” "OTITIS $49+ 
Bru. 1 do not, till you proflice how on me. ASST Th Tee 
Caſſi. You love me not., -, OE SHO ob ET? 
Bre. i do not like- your Tate, © A -*4, Tree he os, . pH 
Caffi. A friendly Eye could never c ſee 2" Rf Faults.” 7 PT 
Bru. A Flatterers would not, though they do YO "= 

As - as high Olympus. 5 2 

. Come Antony, and young Oftovini come, DS n'Y 

Ehud your ſelves alone on C Jac, OS mew ee iris, 7 pe 

For Caſſius is a-weary of the World OO edn ee tC obilt rt 

Hared by one he loves, brav'd ws his PE ES LIE 

Cheek'd Hike a Bond-man, all his Faults obfer A 

Set in a Note-Book, learn'd, and con'd. by roat — | 

To caſt into my Teeth. O I could —__ EG at; 

My Spirit from mine Eyes. There is my Dagger, A er” +, 
And here my naked Breaſt: Within, a Heart 

Dearer than Pluts's Mine, richer than Gold: 

If that thou bee'lt a Roman, take it forth. 

I that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heart ; 

Strike as | dk did*lt at Ceſar ; For I know, 

When thou didſt hate him worlt, thou layed him ERWY 

Than ever thou loved*ſt Caſtius, _y 
Bru. Sheath your Dagger : © EX $0 

Be angry when you will, it ſhall-have POR; | , BY 

Do what you will, Dilags ſhall be Hugpur, IE coor rn 

O Caſſius, you are yoaked with -a Lamb. ;, ate 02 y NOS 0a" 

Thar carries Anger, as the Flint bears Fa” Po WOT + ooo 

Who much inforced, ſhews's haſty ind NE gr nd is od py 

And ſtrait is cold agen. © | CRP WEI 
Caſſi. Hath Caſſius lived © © en: pig ps" 

To be bur Mirth and Laughter to his ts Cot HE oo pF 

When Grief and Blood ilLremper'd, y excth him? ao 0h ode MN 
Bru. When I ſpoke thaty\ ] wa © ramen £o6. eras ja TY gg 
Caſſi. Do you confeſs ſo ob? Give m6 * ow > 
Bru. And my Heart tvo. MES 
Caſſi. O Brutus. {2 an Ee SE 1m 
wy What's the ANT "I BY | 7 TE FASTER TIN 
Caſſi. Have not you abi enou 'F3 r 1 me... $8 Cd ang 

When that raſh Humour whigh,1 ad Y " ve ul y you 

Makes me forgetful ? UDC i IEEE Ne OS 
n Bpu. Yes Caſſius, and from ns _ 3 "W007 Be REID TLce E 


| When 


:  * EMSUR: 
When you are over-earneſt with your Brutoc, | 
He'll rhigk your Mother chiles,” *nd Texve yours. .* | 


" © Byter @ Poet, 


Poet. Let me go in to ſee the Generak, 
There 1s ſome Grudge between %<m; *tis nat meet 
They be alone. | 
Lucil. You ſhall not come to them. 
Poet. Nothing but Death ſhall Gag we. 
Caf. How now? What's the matrer ? 
| Poet. For ſhame you Generals; what do you mean” 
- Love, and be Friends, as two ſuch Men ſhould be, 
For I have ſeen more years I'm ſure then ye. 
Caf. Ha, ha, how vilely doth this Cynch rhyme? 
Bru. Get you hence Sirrah. : Sawcy Fellow, hence. 
Caf. Bear with him-Brutws, *tis-his Faſhion. 
Bru, VII know his humour, when he-knows his time : 
' Whar ſhould the Wars do with theſe Jigging Fools ? 


Companion, hence. | 


Caſ. Away, away, be gone: + Emi Poet. 


Bru. Lucillius and Titinivs bid the Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to night. 
Caſ. And come your ſelves,./and bring Meſſalo with you 
Immediately to us- EW | 
Bru; Lucius, a Bowl of Wine.. + | 
Caf. 1 did not think you coil have been  angry« 
Bru. O Caffius, 1 am fick of many'Griefs. 


Caf. Of your Philoſophy you rhake+no uſe, 4 


If you-give place to accidental Evils. ED 
| Bru. No man bezrs'Yorrow better. | Portic-is-dead-” 
Caf. Ha XZ Portia ? as WOT 975 ve TIGY (01 

Bru-. She is dead. : 

Caſ. How ſcap'd I killing; when Teroft you 1b? 
© inſupportable and touching loſs! 

Upon what Sickneſs ? 

Bru.. Impatient of my abſence. PE, | 
And prief, that young Ofavius. with Mark Amtony, ' 
Have made themfelves ſo ſtrong: For with her death 
That Tydings came. With this ſhell Gift, 
And (her Attendants abſent) ſwallow'd'fire. © 

Caf. And dy'd fo? . "TIINUHT TYNE1NT "FC 12 C1 

Bru.. Even ſo. - ” I = IT p bn 4 : h ; \ | : t2 " 1 

Geof. Oye immortal Gods ? 
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Eater Boy wich Wine «and operect, 110M 1607 reds 111 


. Bru. Speak no more of her: :Give me a Bowl of Wine, . 
In this 1 bury all Unkindneſs Cofſius; Drinks. . 
Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that gs 3 0: 03149 2M 6.1 


'Fill Loctus, till the Wine o're-ſwell- = Cups” avwnnd wii amotat 91 7 
:1 cannot drink too much of Brutus Love. .- ans 2d yotT 
I; 07 90609 161 Het wY owl 
Enter T itinius and Mt, 1:04 1 ne! | 
\Þ F ' WT 4 V\; z 
.Brut, Come in Titievas ; = ctw 5 ater ge way 21010) 10% ok 
Welcome good Meſſala ; dog; ew! 238 bit 2d bas ,ovol 
Now fit we cloſe about this Taper _ e494: m1 eL9Y 91071 ngS! ove | +91 
And call in queſtion our Neowliies, 9 ids fob yholiv wed nd EEO 
Caſſi. Portia, art thou gone ? |. F=g2 «dave? conad 107 399) 0 
Bru. No more-I.pray you. --. af vt cart d > =J 


Meſſals, I have here received Letters, -  --;/{-.; nt wMezwrl ue won HT -wik 
That young Ofavius, and'MMark Any: (2 in wh ol bltzor! f} | nav 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power, 95020 noinegmol 
OY their.Expedition toward Ph:/ipps. ed. eee ooatk”” 

My felt have Letters of che felf-ſame Tenure." UN OR, | 


ac With what Addition ? |; rebel o1-5:zqnl 

Meſſ. That by Proſcrigtion;} andbills of Quilarg;: ner 5m baſs M9 
Odavins, Antony, and Lepidus, tf 07 viwettrenciil 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. ant} to iwof.c anal ul 

Bru. 'Therein our Letters do,not well: agrees Sri - Ss | a9 


Mine ſpeak of ſeventy Senators thatdy'd ;.;-:: 1 -f | »i% 
By their Proſcriptions, Cicero being one. + | + 4 GS oh 20 Nh 
Caſſi. Cicero one? SCRSTTYY 

Meſſa. Cicero 1s dead,.. and by thar onde of Proſeription,” ' nia oM ny 
Had you your Letters from your Wife, my Lord? Crain Ik5 1 nd 


Bru. No Meſſala. boob i odd ail 
Meſſa. Nor nothing in Your: Logo wat pert, ers) will Wn9 
Br. Nothing Me ala. 12 1957 Hr on I vanmtai ©; 
Meſſe. That methinks 1s ſtrange. 5 Aonzoie 10 nogls 
Bru. Why ask you? | 3373-48 Yiu 19 1a35gmi wil 
Hear you ought of her in;yours.? 3 7. {3747 avs 3 ) navoy 251 Joing baA 
AMeſſa. No my Lord. 1-4 44 11 » 1 | 0] NE C ern 9 vet 


| Bru. Now as you are a Reman tell me.crue-. . > an my T dT 
Meſſs. Then like a Roman, bear the' Truth 1 wh.” nab 2d) bnA 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. © <5; pb ban 
Bru, Why farewel Portia: We mu dye, Meſſala: gg ,19 wn 
With medirating that ſhe muſt dye once, * 1 427) jeriohmi 54.0 7 
I have the Patience to endure it now. 
"Even fo great Men great Loſſes ſhould endure.—> 


Caff. I have as much of this in Art as you, | | . 
| ut 


CAESAR 
But yer = mo could rag it ſo, 

Bru. Well, to our Work alive. Whay yourhia 
on = to Philip {nt preſently? m 8 

not think it good, 

wy o Ao reaſon? 

Caſſi. This it is: 
*Tis better that the Enemy ſeek us, 
So ſhall he waſte his Means, weary his Souldiers, 
Doing himſelf offence, whilſt we lyin ſtill, 
Are tull of Reſt, i end Foukh eneſe. 

Bru. Good Reaſons muſt of force give.place.ta better: 
The People Jyvaxt iP bibogs and this ps 
Do and bur in a forc'd affe&tian ; 
For they have grudg'd us Contribution, 
'The Enemy, marching along by _ 
By them ſhall make a jaller, qumber.y 
| Coun on refreſh'd, new "died, and encappghd: 

rom which advacits e ſhall we cut himeff. _ 

If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Theſe People at our back. 

Caſſi. Hear me good Brother. 

Bru. Under your pardon. You muſt note beſide, 
' That we have try*d the utmoſt of our Friends: 
Our Legions are brim full, our Cayſeis ripe, 
'The Enemy encreaſeth every day, 
We at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a Tide in the Aﬀairs of Men, 


Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune; * 


Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life . 
Is bound i in Shallows, and in Miſeries. 
On ſuch a tull Sea are we now a-float, 
And we muſt take the Current when it ſerves, 
Or loſe our Ventures. : 
Caſſi. Then with your Will go-0n : we'll along - 
Our ſelves, and meet them at Phipps, . 
Bru. The deep of Night is crept upon our Talk, 
And Nature muſt obey Neceſlity, 
Which we will niggard with a ntl Roſe: 
There is no more to ſay. 
Caſſh, No more, good night, 
Early to morrow will we riſe, and hence. 


Emter Lucius; 


Bru. Lucius, my Gown : farewel Aefſala, 
Good night Titinizs; Noble, Noble Caſſao, 
ou min and good repoſe, 
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Caſſi. O my dear Brother ; | 
This was an ill beginning of the Night ; 
Never come ſuch Diviſion *rween our Souls : 
Let it not Bratw. 


Evxter Lucius with the Gown. 


Bru. Ev 7 thing is well. 

Caf]. Good night my Lord. 

Bru. Good night good Brother. 

Tit. Meſſa. Good night Lord Brutws. 

Bry. Farewel every one. 
Give me the Gown. Where us thy inftrumens? 

Luc. Here in the 'Tent. 082" ® 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowlily ; | 12649" 
Poor Knave, T blame thee nor, thou-art's remand, | 
Call Claudio, and ſome other of my Men, - 7 4. 
T'll have them ſleep on Cuſhions in-my Fent. 

Luc. Varras, and Claudio? 


Enter Varrus and Claudis: ns 


Vary. Calls my Lord? 

Bru. I pray you Sirs, Iye in- ——_ Tent od __ 
It may be I ſhall raiſe you by an 
On buſineſs to my Brother Caſſizs. - 

Var. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, | 

And watch your Pleaſure. | . 
Bry. I will not have it ſo: Lye down good Sirs, 

It may be I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. - 

Look Lucixs, here's the Book I ought for ſo : 

T pur it in the Pocket of my Gown.*: - Its 
Lac. I was ſure your Lordſhip did not give it me. - - 
Bru. Bear with me, good Boy, I am much forgetful. 

Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 

And touch thy Inſtrument'a Strain or-two. . 

Luc. ] my Lord, an't pleaſe you. 

Br. It does, my Boy : 

I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It 1s my Duty, Sir. | 

Brut. I ſhould not urge thy Duty paſt thy Mgt, - 
I know young Bloods look for a time of reſt. 

Lac. I have ſlept my Lord already: | 

Bru. It was well done, and thou ſhalt ſleep again : 

I will not hold thee long. If 1 do avis | 4) 

a be good to thee. 


CAESAR 
| Muſick and a Song. , © 
This is a ſleepy Tune: O murd*rousSlumber! 
Layelt thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy, 
That plays thee Mtfick? Gentle Knave good night: 
] will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee : | 
If thou do*ſt nod, thou break'ſt thy Inſtrument, 

Pi! rake it from thee, and (good Boy) good night. 


Let me ſee, ler me ſee; is not the Leaf turn'd down 
Where [ left reading? Here ir is, I think. 


| Exnter the Ghoſt of Czſar. 


How ill this Taper burns. Ha! Who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine Eyes 
That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparinon. 
It comes upon me: Art thou any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome Angel, or | uM Devil, 
That mak*ſt my Blood cold, and my Hair to ſtare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art, ps | 
Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Brutae. 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou ? 
Ghoſt, To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Philipps. 
Brut. Well : then I ſhall ſee thee again? 
Ghoſs. I, at _— 
- Bru. Why I will ſee thee at Ph:lippi then: 
Now I have taken Heart thou yanifheſt. 
Ill Spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy, Lucits, Varrus, Claudio, Sirs: Awake: 
| Claudio. CES 
Luc. The Strings, my Lord, are falſe. 
Bru. He thinks he ſtill is at his Inſtrument. 
Lucius, awake. IL a. 
Luc. My Lord. | | 
Bru. Did*ſt-chou dream Lycizs, that thou ſo cryed'ſt ont 
Luc. My Lord, I do not know that I did cry. - - 
Bru. Yes that thou didft : Didſt thou ſee any thing ? 
Luc. Nothing my Lord. 
Bru. Sleep again Luciws : Sirra Claudio, Fellow, 
Thou: Awake. LS | 
Var. My Lord. 
Clau. My Lord. | 
Bru. Why did you ſo cry out Sirs, in your Sleep? | 
Both. Did we, my Lord? | | 
Bra. I : ſaw you any thing ?_.. = 
Var. No, my Lord, I faw nothing. - 
Clax. Nor I my Lord. - | | 
Bru. Go, and commend me to my Brother Caſſiws : 
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Caſſi. O my.,dear Brother ; 

This was an ill beginning of the Night ; 

Never come ſuch Diviſion *rween our 

Let it not Brata. 


Enter Lucius with the Gown. 


Bry. Every thing is well, 

Cafſ. Good night my Lord. 

Bru. Good night good Brother. ib 

Tit. Meſſa. Good night Lord Brutus, 

Bru. Farewel every one. | 
Give me the Gown. Where 1s cy laſtrumens? 

Luc. Here in the Tent. Ga 

Bru. What, thou ſpeak*ſt drowhily ;' - + 1001549. 
Poor Knave, I blame thee nor, thow art's rewari/d. 
Call Claudio, and ſome other of my Men, + - F 
T'll have them ſleep on Cuſhions in-my Tent. 

Luc. Varrms, and Claudio? | 


Enter Varrus and Claudio: : * 


Vary. Calls my Lord? 
Bru. I pray you Sirs, lye in-my- Tent and tap. 

Ir may be I ſhall raiſe you by and by 

On buſineſs to my Brother Caſſie. 

Var. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, 

And watch your Pleaſure. 

Brs. [ will not have it ſo: Lye down good Sirs, 

It may be I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. - - 

Look Lucims, here's the Book I ſought for { :* 

T pur it in the Pocket of my Gown. - 07 95,5; 
Lac. 1 was fure your Lordſhip did not give it me. -*-.'- 
Bru. Bear with me, good Boy, I am much gat 

Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 

And touch thy Inſtrument'a Strain 'or:two. 

Luc. ] my Lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Br. It does, my Boy : lz 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art villas. 
Luc. It is my Duty, Sir. 
Brut. I ſhould not urge thy Duty paſt thy ay 
I know young Bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. I have ſlept my Lord alread 
Br. It was well done, and. thou. ee ſleep again * 

I will not hold thee long. If 1 do oye, 7 C97 

| "= be good to thee. 
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Mefick and a Song... 


Layeſt thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy, 

That plays thee Mick? Gentle Knave good night: 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee: 

If thou do'ſt nod, thou break'ſt thy Inſtrument, 

Pil rake ir from thee, and (good Boy) - us 
Let me ſee, let me ſee; is not the Leaf r 

Where 1 left reading? Here it is, | think. . 


| Enter the Ghoſt of Ceſar. 


How ill this Taper burns. Ha'! Who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine Eyes 
That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparition. 
It comes upon me: Art thou any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome. Angel, or ſome Devil, 
That mak'ſt my Blood cold, and my Hair to-ſtare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art, 
Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Brut ae. 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou ? 
Ghoſt. To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Phil; 
Brut. Well : then I ſhall ſee thee again ? 
 Ghoſps. I, at Phils pps. 
Bru. Why I will ſee thee at Pbilippi then: 
| . Now I have taken Heart thou vaniſheſt. 
Ill Spirir, T would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy, Lncims, Varrus, Claudio, Sirs: Awake: 
. Claudio. 
Luc. The Strings, my Lord, are fa. 
' Bru. He thinks he ſtill is at his Inſtrument. 
Lucius, awake. 
Luc. My Lord. 


Bru. 


Luc. 


Bru. 


Did*ſt-chou dream Lucizs, that thou ſo cryed'ſt ont 
My Lord, I do not know thar I did cry. © 
Yes that thou didft : Didſt thou ſee any 7 thing? 


Luc. Nothing my Lord. 


Bra. 


Thou: 
Var. 


Sleep again Lucins : Sirra s Cloud, at 
Awake. 
My Lord. 


Clau. My Lord. 

Bru. Why did you ſo cry out Sirs, in your Sep 
_ Both. Did we, my Lord ? 

Bru. I: (aw you any thing ?..... -. + i 
Var. No, my Lord, I faw nothing. _ 
Claus. Nor I my Lord. 
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Bru. Go, and commend me to my Frothey Caſſtu : 
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Tune: O mur&rousSlumber?!' © © a rl 
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Bid him ſet on his Powers betimes before, , 
And we will follow. | 
Both. It ſhall be done. my Lord, 
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Enter Oftavius, Antony; "and rhetr Army; * 

Ota. Now Antony, ous hopes are anſwered,; 

You ſaid the Enemy would not cone down,. 
But keep the Hills and upper Regions: | 

It proves not ſo: their Battles are at hand, 
They mean to warn us at Philippy here: 
Anſwering before we do derhand of them. 

Ant. Tar, I am 1n their Bofums, and F-know- © 
Wherefore they do it: They could be concent, |, 
To viſit other places, and come down ' 

With fearful Bravery: thinking ky this Face 

To faſten in our Thoughts that they have Coutages3.. 

But *tis not. ſo. | | | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Hef. Prepare you: Generals, 
The —_ comes on 1n gallant ſhew :* 
'Their bloody Sign of. Bartel is hung out;.” 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
Ant. Ott avis, lead your Battail ſoftly on- \ 
Upon the left hand of the even Field. 
O#a. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the lefr.. 
Ant. Why do.you croſs me in this Exigemt ? © 
O#4a. I do not crofs you ;. but I will do fo.- Match * 


Drum. Enter Brutus,. Caſlius, and their: Army.. 


Bru. They ſtand, and: would have Parley: ” 
Caſſi. Stand faſt Titinins we muſt out and talk, 
Ota. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of Battle? 
Ant. No Czſar, we will anſwer on their Charge. - 

Make forth, the Generals would have fome Words.” © 
O#a. Stir not untill the Signal. | | 
Bru. Words before Blows : is it ſo Countrytnen > + 
O#a. Not that we love Words better, 2s you do. * 
Bru. Good Words are betrer- than bad Si kes Ofavine; i 
An. In your bad Strokes' Bruias, you give gooit Wordsg! © | 

| | Witneſs 


CESAR 
WitnefFthe hole you made in C2ſars heart, 

Crying long live, Hail Ceſar. 

The poſture of your blows are'yet unlkibwd y 

But for your words, they rob the Hiblz Bees © 

And leavethem Hony-leſs. 
Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. 

* Bru. Oyes, and ſoundleſs too. 
For you have ſtoln their buzzing" 
And very wiſely threat before you ſtiyg. * 

Ant. Villains: youdid not ſo, when your "viſe Aabags et 
Hackt one another in the lidts'6f Taſar Y ly 
You ſhew?d your teeths like Ap&,** ot © 
And fawn'd like Hounds, 


And bow'd like Bondmen,. kiſling EHfer/ ets - Sl] abe; Y 


WhiPſt damned Casks, like 4 Curr, be 
Strook Ceſar on the neck.. O you! F 
Caf]. Flaterers ? Now Brutwst 
"This tongue had not offended fo to day, 
If Caſsius might have ruld. FEE, on 
Ocfa Come, come, the cauſe. If arguing make usfivelt/ * 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops: _ 
Look,. I draw a Sword gas Conſpirators, 
When think. you that the Sword goes up again ? 
Nevertill Cz/ars three. and thirty wounds 
Be wellaveng'd ; ener Gate TS 
Have added {laughter to the Sword'&k Traitdrs.' 
Bru. Ceſar, y. 4 canſt not dye by 'Traitors tiatds,”* 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with thee: | 
Os. Sol hope: 
I was not born to dye on Brutus Sword, 
Br. O if thou wer'c the Nobleſt of the Strait,” oY 
Young-man, thou could'ft not dye more” honourable. '' * 
Cafs3. Apeeviſh School-boy, worthiefs of ſick Honour, 
Joyn'd with a Masker, and a Reveller, Sib 
Ant: Old Caſiize ſhill;. 
Ota. Come Antony .: away : Lo 
Defiance Traitors, hurl we in your teeth; '* 
If you dare fight to day, come td the Field,” 
It not, when.you have ſtomacks. ©* | 


Exit Oftavius, Antony, .and Army. * 


Caſs. Why now blow-wind, ſwell Biltow,. ' 
And ſwim Bark: SR . 
"The. Storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru. Ho Encillizs, hark, a word with you. 


Live, My Lord. . 


R.? 


Lucillius and Mela Pas forth.”.. 
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FULTUS: 
" Cafſ. Meſſala. Ke 
Meſſa. What ſays my General 7 © 


Caſſ. Meſſala, this is my Birth-day : as this very Jay , 


Was Caſsins born. Give me thy hand: Meſſala:: 
Be thou my witneſs, that againſt niy will +. .* -* 
(As Pompey was) am I compell'd to ſer 
Upon one Battel all our Liberties. 
You know, thatl held Epicurus ſtrong, 
And his Opinion : Now I change my mind, 
Ar partly credit things that do preſage. 
| Coming from Sards, on our former Enlign _ © 
'Two mighty Eagles fell, and there they pearch'd; 
Gorging and feeding from our Souldiers hands, . _ ; 
Who to Philippi here conſorted us : Os" 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone, : -, © 
And in their ſteads, do Ravens, Crows, and Kites ©, 
Fly o're our heads, and downward look onus . ©, 
As we were ſickly prey ; their ſhadows ſeem omg. 
A Canopy moſt fatall, under which © 
Our Army lies, ready togive up the Ghoſt, 
Meſſa. Believenot ſo, -  _- 
\Caſſ. I bur believe it partly, © © 
ForlI am freſh of ſpirit, and reſoly*d 
To meet all perils, very conſtantly. 
Bru. Even ſo Lucillizs- | 
Caſſ. Now moſt Noble Brutus, G4 
The Gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may. 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to Age. . 
Bur fincethe affayrs of men reſt ſtill incertain,. 
Let's reaſon with the warſt that may befall, 
If we do loſe this Battail, then 1s this | 
The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together ; 
What are you then determined todo-? 
Bru. Even by the rule of that Phileſophy, 
By which I did blame Cato, for the death 
Which he did give himſelf, I know not how : 
But I do find it Cowardly, and vile, 
For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent , © - 
The time of life, arming my ſelf with patience, 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high Powers,  . 
That govern us below. \ 


4 þ 
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Caf}. Then, if we loſe this Battail, | 
You are contented to be ledin "Triumph * *** © 
'Thorow the Streets of Rome. | 

Bru. No Caſs us, no: 

Think not, thouNoble Roman . 
Thatever Br«tus will go bound to Rope, 
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CESAR 


| | He bears too great 2 mind. But this ſame day 
as. Muſt end that work, the 14es, of Afarch begun. 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not : 


Therefore our everlaſting farewell take : 
For ever, and for ever, Sewell Caſsius, 
If we do meet again, why we ſhall ſmile: 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 
Caf, Forever, and for ever, farewell Brutks : 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed ; | 
If nor, *cis true, this parting was well made. 
Bru. Why then lead on. Othat a man might know. 
The end of this days buſineſs, ere it come; 
Bur it ſufficeth, rhat the day will end, , "I : 
And then the end is knowa. Come, ho,. aWay.. v1... Exeomt; 
Alarum. Enter Brutus and Miſt: | ; 
Bru. Ride, ride Meſſala, ride and give theſe Bills 
Unto the Legions, onthe other ſide, 
"Lind Mlarumh: 


; Let them ſet on at ifffor I perceive 
But cold demeanor in OFavio's wing : 
And ſudden puſh gives thera: the ovenchrow » 


Ride, ride Meſſala, Jet them all come down, on 2! Bin 


Alarums. - . (Exter Callysapd ini. 


Caff. Olook Titinins, look the Villains te 

My ſelf have to mine own turn'd Enemy” ; "WM 

This Enſign here of mine was turning back,. * 

I flew the Coward, and did rake it from bias... 0500 a, 
Titi. O Caſſius, Brutus gave theword roo carly,, VS 

_ Whohaving ſome advantage on Ofevidz, 
Took it too eagerly : his Souldiers fell to pol, 
Whilſt we by Antony are all inclos'd. . 


Enter Pills" 


Pind. Fly further off my Lord : of ter of of; 
Mark Antony is in your Tents my Lord 
Fly theretore Noble Caſsins, fly far off, 
, Caf. This Hill is far enough. vec Se rl 
of bs. Are thoſe my Tents where Ai c ire ? "YN 
Tit. They are, my Lord., 
Caſſ, Titinius, if thou lovalt "on oi 
Mount thuu my horſe, and hidethy ſpurs in 6 ing ' 
Till he hav «brought thee up to yond&, Treops 
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And 5 again, that] may reſt aff rd | 


Whether yond Troops, are Fri pag Eat 
Tit. I will be here again, everi Wi 


My fight was ever thick : regard Titinlts, 
Arid tell me what thou not'ſt about the* Fi ield, 
"This day I breathed firſt, Time is corhe ou 
And where I did begin, there hal] TAG, "9h 
My life is run his compaſs. Sirra What news ? 

Pin. Above. O my Lord. Site? | Sig 

Caſſi. What news#- » 

Pind. Titinins is encloſed rownd about 
With horſemen, that make to hini Gti thie S ure, 
Vet he ſpurs £9... Now they are almoſt oft hit ; 
Now Ps ow ſome light'*O hetight{'roo; © 
Hee's . Shout. 

And bak, they ſhout for joy.” 

Ea. Come down, beholdno more: 
© Coward-that I am, tolive fo long, 
Toſce my beſt Friend tane before my tl 


iiwa. Y 


Enter NOI ARE 


Come hither farrah: In Parthia did I take thee Priſoner oner, 

And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy lite; ®? #111981 2% 

That whatſoever I did bid thee.do.. . 

Thou ſhouldſt attempr it. ***Cdthe now, keep thine ns if 
Now bea Free-man, and with this ood, Sword 

That ran through Cz/ars bowels, fearch this - Fl : 
 Standnotto anſwer : Here, take fhou-the Hi .. Ss 

And when my face is cover'd, as js 1 now. rg —_ 

Guide thou the "te OREPRAR Fa A TAR. 
Even with the Sword that 'kill'd r thee. ,. £u Ven : 

Pin. So, I am free, Wi Qin EA 

Yet would not fo have been | 
Durſt I have done my will. O Cafiim,” 
Fe- from this Country Pindarus ſhal] 
Where neyer Roman ſhall take note i it. © 


col ; 


"Ac 
Enter Titfhius po Nfl." | 


_ Mrſſa. Ir is burchange, Titinius: for O x Of 4 | 

_  Isoverthrown by Noble Brutus powe __ 

As Caſſius Legions are by Anton ” TEEy 
Titin. Theſe tydings will =" HR car: Te 
Meſſa. Where did you leaye him. 
Tin. All diſconfolate, 


| > Wh =igp 
Caſſ. Go Pindarus, get highet i ag Naw 


Wath 
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* With Pinderus his Bondman, on. this Hill. 
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Meſſa. Isnot that he that lyes upon the ground ?. 
Titin. He lies nor like the T3 O hon ' 
Meſſa. Is not thathe ? | 
Titin. No, this was he Meſſala, 
But Caſſius is no more. O ſetting Sun : 
As in thy red Rays thou doeſt fink to night ; 
So in his red blood Caſsins day is ſet. 
The Sun of Rome is ſer. Our day is gone, 
Clowds, Dews, and Dangers come; our deeds are done : 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Meſſa. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
O hateful Error; Melancholies Child ; . _ 
Why do*ſtthou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not ? O Error ſoon conceiy'd, 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 
But kiPſt the Mother that engendred thee. 
Tit. What Pindarus? Where art thou;Pindarus ? 
Meſſa. Seek him Titinivs, whilſt I go to meet 
The Noble Brutus, thruſting this. report 
Into his ears ; I may fay thruſting it : 
For piercing Steel, and Darts invenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
As tydings of this ſight. 
Tit. Hye you Meſſala, 
And I will ſeek for Pindarus the while: 
Why did'ſ thou ſend me forth brave Caſ5ius ? 
Did I not meet thy Friends, and did not they 


 Puton my Brows this wreath of Victory, 


And bid me giveitthee ? Did'ſ thon not hear their ſhowts ? 
Alas, thou haſtmiſconſtrued every thing. | 
But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 


: Thy Brutus bid me giveit thee, and I 


Will do his bidding. Brutzs, come apace, 
And ſee howT regarded Caius Caſsins: 
By'your leave Gods : This 1s a Romans. part, 
Come Caſitus Sword, and find Titinius heart, Dyes. © 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meſlala, young Cato,. Srato 
Volumnius, aud Lucillius. | | 
Bru. Where, where Meſ[ala, doth his body lye ? 
Meſſa. Loe yonder, and Titinizs mourning ut. 
Bru. Titinius face is upward. nol te 
Cato. He is ſlain.” | Hl 93h qt 
Bru. O Fulins Ceſar, thou art mighty yet, - 
Thy Spirit walks abroad, and turns our Swords . -' - ':-, | 
In our own proper Entrails. ' Low Alarms. 
Cato. Brave Titinivs: | ; trad. abes! 
Look wherc he have not Crown'd dead Ceffns 
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LE Bru. Areyettwo Romans living ſith /astheſe?_- +7? 21 
The laſt of all the Romans, far thee well 1 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. FriendsI own motears 
Tothis dead man, then you ſhall ſee me pay. 

I ſhall find time, Caſfus : I ſhall find tnne. 

Come therefore, and to Tharſus fend his body, 

His Funerals ſhall nor bein our Camp, 

Left it diſcomfort us. Lucillius come, 

And come young Cato, let us to the Field, 

Labio and Flavio ſet our Battails on, 

"Tis three a clock, and Rowans yet ere night, | 

We ſhall try Fortune in a ſecond fight. - Exenn"; 
Alarum.” Enter Brutus, Meſlala, Cato, Lucilhus, 

and Flavius. 3 
Breu. Yet Country-men : O yet, hold up your heads. 

' Cato. What Baſtard doth not ? Who will go with me ? 
I will proclaim my name abour the Field. | 
E am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. x 
A Foe to T'yrants, and my Countrys Friend. 

F am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. 
Enter Souldiers, and flg bt. 
Bru: And am Brutus, Marcus Bratus, h, 
Bratus my. Countrys Friend : Know me for Brutns. 
Zue. O young and Noble Cato, art thou down ? 
Why now thou dyeſt, as bravely as Titinine,, 
And may*ft be honour'd being Cato's Sou, - 
Sold. Yield, or thou dieft. 
Luc. Only I yield to: die :: | 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kilt me ſtraight :- 
Kill-Brut#s, and be honour'd in his death. © 
Sold. We muſt not: A Noble Priſones. 
Enter Antony. | 
2. S014. Room his: tell Antony, Brutes is anc. * 
1.Sold, Vie tell. the news. Here comes the Genezall,, 
Brutus-is tane, Brutus 1s -tane my Lord. 
Ant. 4: gp 1s hef X 
Luc: Sate Auvony, Bywtws i fie enough: 
I'dare affure thee,. that no Enemy ob 
Shall evertake alive the Noble Brwtus.:- 
The Gods defend-/him-from {@- great a thame,. 
When you:do- find him, oralive, or dead; 
He will be foundlike Bratus,. like himſelf. 
| Ant... This 18not Brutus friend; bur Faffure-youg; 
A. prize-no lefs in worth; keepthis-man-fafe,, 
Give -him-all: kindneB.. Fhad rather. have 
Such-men- my Friends,. then. Enemies: Go. ong, 
Has ſeewhere Brutus-bealive or frac}, © 


CAS AR 


Ar vriog us word, onto Offovie Tent: of: 501d babus Þ SR |. 
- Howererything is chanc'& $7 : Bart,” ©” RE. : 
Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clirin, Strato, " 1o5, 
and Volumnius. 


hou. Come poor remains of friends, reſt on this Roth. 
Clit, Statilksus ſhew'd the Torch-light, but my Lord, 
He came not back : he is or rane, or lain: 
ru. Sit thee down, Clitus : ſlaying isthe word, , 
Ic isa deed in: faſhion. Hark thee, Chitus. © | 
- Clit. Whatl, wy Lord? No, na forall. the World. 
' Brat. Peace then, no words, 
- = Che. Tlerather kill m =_ 
. Brut. Hark thee, Dara: 
wh» " Dard. Shall I:douch a deed 2 
OR Clit. O: Dardanins.. ; 
| | Dard. O Clitus. 
x Fo Clit. Whar ill-requeſt did Brutus make to thee? 
b, Dard. 'To kill him, Glitns : look he meditates. 
Clit. Now is that Noble Veſſel full: of grief, 
h That it rups over even at his eyes. 
= LS + _ * Bru, Come hither, good Volumnins, liſt awords. . 
s, Volum. Whar ſays my Lord ? 
Bru. Why this, Volummias : 
The Ghoſt of C/ar hath appear'd tome 
'T'wo ſeveral times by Night : at Sard6s, once ;. 
And this laſt Night, berein Philippi Fields: 
I know my bour 1s come. 
Volum. Not ſo, my Lord. 
Brut. Nay, I'am lure it is, Volummnius.. 
Thou ſee*ſt the World ,. Volumminus, how «goes; | 
Our Enemies have beatus to the Pit: Low Alarums:. 
-Ir is more worthy, to leapin our: ſelves; 
Then tarry till they puſh.us. Good YVolummias, | Es 
'Thou know*ft, that we two went to School together :- | ? 
| Even for that our loveof old, I prethee 
Hold thou my Sword Hits, whileſt I run onit. 
Hol. That's not an. Office for-a friend, my-Lord, 
HAlarum ſtill. 
61... Fly; fly my. Lord, there is no tarrying here. 
'Brs, Farewell to you, and. .you, and youVolunmins-. 
Stratos; thou kaſt'been all this while aſleep « e. 
" Farewclbto thee, to Sirato, Countrymed :- 
| My heart doth joy, that yet-in all, my. lifey: 
| Ffround no man, but he wastrue to mes. 
| Flhall-have glory by hy lofing day- 
More'then Ofdwwher, and Mork Antonyg, 
By-this vile Conqueſt ſhall attain; unto. 
; Folens yoy- well at once, for Brutus. tenghe: - 
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Hath almoſt. endo biotings ISIS of ont! Int ag SEM by 
Night hangs upon:min&eyes, my] Janes would reſt, 2 TN ani. hk ne fie 
Thar A but labour'd, toattain Sug ay if PUT ET © ES 
arum. a within Fly, : ::::0V bug | a oo LM 

- Bra. © mth I will tollaw s. OG ot Lode ror we OE Ee; 
I prethee Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord, & 50.3 4+ 2i ad Þ 151d rom the RE ER Sb” 
'T'hou art a Fellow of a gogd. reſpect: nf}. ws ri ol oorks OA; EL) 
'I'ny life hath had ſome {match of Hynour1n, it, non on a. 5 gh; RC Be. 
Hold then my Sword, and turn away thy face, & f 1G] LRU VU RSS 
While I dorunuponit. Wilt thou Strato? 720657 a A IE 

Stra. Give me your hand firſt, Fare you well my Lord.: 9 4,4 

Bru. Farewell good S'rato. Ce/ar, now-be [lill, ; 2 "ro at FR 
I kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 7 | Dyes. 

| AMlarum, Retreat. Enter Antony, Oavius, Meſs 
- Lucillius, and the Army. ©. 

Ola. What'man is thars Pats; 

Meſja. My Maſters man.. Strato, where is thy Maſter » WETSAS 

Stra. Free from the Bondage: you! are-in Meſſala, tag vein 
;T he Conquerors can but make a fireof him; > Na 2% ': 260] 
For Brutus only overcame bimfelf, wg | DR 
And no man clfe hath Honour by his death. * | OO FEBS. $I 
Y Lucil, So Brutus ſhould be found. I thank thee Brutus | ws 
That thou haſt prov'd Lucillivs ſaying true, 62 a3; 5 
Ota. All that ſerv'd Brutus, Twill entertain them. *; brcc0 1 foe LES 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with. me? dg 7 HEY iy br A 

Stra, 1 I, if Meſſalawill prefer me to you. Is La '-f 

Oda. Do fo, good Meſſala. Foe bot 1 og 
Meſja. How dyed my Maſter Strato ?. 

Strg. 1held the Sword, and he did:run on. it. 

Mecſſa. Oftawins.then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my Maſter. | Gt, 

Ant. This was the Nobleſt Roman of them all; 
Allthe Confpirators faveonly he, . 3.1 
Did that they dd in envy of great C/ar.:: 


He, only ina generall honeſt thought, - ! | hr [owt ro aee 
And-common good toall, made one of thera, © it: 1 i HL 
His life was gentle, - and. ibe Etements EIS 
So mixt in him, that Nature: might:ſtand up,” 7 OT 
And ſay to all the World z'Fhis was a,man. "I WET 


Ota. According to his Vertue, ler-us uſe him.) Fad. ror dr. ty 7 
With all Reſpect, and Rites of Burial” » + nl) ot ynnd on andre df oy rr 
Within my Tent his bones to night ſalllyey) ; 1 359 1: reg ab 1a ER 
| Moſt like a Souldier ordered Honourably : « Men of ne nice on bongfy 

So call the Field toreſt, and let's phe 1 \ = Qbil a). 4 oy avg 4 AT: YEA 
_ To part the glories of this bappy daye'' nin. 26 moons Re v7 x - og 
s 2 Heh flo up Dok ol RB22* - 
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